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Tile    Cloelv    gives    me    My   Cue." Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  III, 


Xo.  10.] 
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[Price,   15   Cents. 


We  are  now,  reader,  arrived  at  the  last  step  of  our  journey. 
As  we  have,  therefore,  travelled  together  through  so  many 
paragraphs,  let  us  behave  to  one  another  like  fellow-travel- 
lers who  have  passed  several  days  in  the  company  of  each 
other,  and  who,  notwithstanding  any  bickerings  or  little 
animosities  which  may  have  occurred  on  the  road,  generally 
make  all  up  at  last,  and  mount  for  the  last  time  into  their 
vehicle  with  cheerfulness  and  good-humor;  since,  after  this 
one  stage,  it  may  possibly  happen  to  us,  as  it  commonly  hap- 
pens to  them,  never  to  meet  more. 


The  above  remarks  are  not  original  with  this  editor,  but 
copied  direct  from  the  works  of  one  Fielding,  a  writer  of 
some  note  in  the  last  century.  They  seemed  so  appropriate 
as  to  fall  readily  under  her  pen. 

And  now,  kind  and  indulgent  reader,  we  will  say  farewell. 
Kind  you  are,  inasmuch  as  you  are  our  reader,  and  indulgent 
we  hope  you  are,  for  manifest  reasons,  of  which  the  chief  is, 
that  you  know  perfectly  well  that  this  Dial  has  not  been  pre- 
pared in  malice  prepense  to  defraud  your  pockets  of  a  sum  quite 
beyond  its  sheets  in  value ;  on  the  other  hand,  you  know 
that  whatever  we  have  laid  before  you  has  been  selected 
with  the  hope  and  object  of  amusing  your  lighter  moments, 
and  refreshing  your  tired  ones. 

Our  telephonic  arrangements  with  the  other  world  have 
not  been  perfected  to  the  degree  of  having  a  regular  article 


from  William  Shakespeare  in  every  number.  The  high 
prices  of  the  Atlantic  cable  have  restrained  us  from  employ- 
ing G-eorge  Eliot  as  a  regular  contributor  Even  our 
home  celebrities  have  not,  as  a  rule,  laid  aside  every  other 
pursuit  to  All  the  columns  of  our  paper.  In  spite  of  these 
drawbacks  we  have  done  our  possible  to  furnish  a  satisfactory 
series  of  papers,  in  which  effort  we  have  not  wholly  fallen 
short  of  our  own  hopes. 

We  have  heard  various  and  ungenial  comments, — as,  for 
instance,  that  -'everything  in  the  whole  paper  is  perfect  rub- 
bish except  the  story  of  Cinderella  ;  "  that  "  the  paper  is  all 
very  well  except  the  feuilleton,  which  is  all  perfect  rubbish," 
—  that  The  Dial  is  spoiled  by  being  cluttered  up  with  adver- 
tisements ;  and  that  "  the  advertisements  are  the  only  things 
worth  reading  in  The  Dial." 

Such  are  the  amiable  criticisms  which  have  daily  cheered 
our  way  in  the  egotistical  and  vain  pursuit  to  which  we  have 
applied  ourselves.  But  not  to  these  have  we  turned  for 
encouragement  and  reward,  but  to  those  whose  pleasant 
smiles  have  refreshed  the  Paper-Box  from  time  to  time,  as 
thej-  have  put  down  their  fifteen  cents,  impatient  for  the  new 
number  of  The  Dial,  —  to  those  cordial  and  sympathetic  sub- 
scribers who  have  laughed  at  the  jokes,  and  approved  of  the 
earnest,  who  have  patiently  guessed  at  the  conundrums,  and 
read  all  the  poems. 

Hut,  for  better  or  worse,  our  task  is  now  ended;  and  so, 
to  all  readers,  farewell ;  but  our'  most  grateful  one  to  the 
ixdulgext  reader. 


Third  Edition.    Just  Ready. 

THE  EARLY  LIFE  OF 

CHARLES    SUMNER. 


(t  It  is  indeed  a  beautiful  portrait  of  youth 
that  the  volumes  present.  The  young  man  with 
his  candid  nature  and  pure  life,  his  earnest 
devotion  to  study  and  the  best  use  of  every  hour, 
It  is  tit o urjh  tftt  I  ten dern ess  toira rd  h  is  fa m i ly, 
his  respectful  deference  to  older  friends,  his 
generous  affection  for  his  comrades,  the  lofti- 
ness of  his  aims,  his  simplicity  and  sincerity, 
compose  a  most  engaging  and  affectionate  jric- 
ture,  the  promise  of  which  teas  amply  ful- 
filled. *  *  H is  life  may  well  be  pondered  by 
the  young  men  of  to-day,  for  he  never  brolze 
faith  with  his  ideals,  and  the  soul  of  the  wea- 
ried  Senator  dying  at  his  post  teas  as  unsul- 
lied as  that  of  the  fresh  and  earnest  youth  ivho 
is  pictured  in  these  volumes.*' 

[George  William  Curtis  in  Harper's  Weekly. 

2  vols.     Cloth,  price  $6. ;  Half  Calf,  price  $10.00. 
riTBLLMIEIiS,   BOXTOX. 


CHRISTMAS! 


We  have  on  exhibition   a   most  extensive   and  varied 
assortment  of 

NEW    GOODS, 

Luitable  for  the  Holidays, 

Consisting  of  Bouquet  Tables,  Pedestals,  Jardi- 
nieres, Gueridons,  Etageres,  Portfolios,  Music 
Stands,  Fancy  Chairs,  Foot  Rests,  Crickets, 
&c,  &c. 

We  have  also  added  a  full  line  of  the  best  make  of 

Rattan  Furniture, 

Comprising  many  new  styles,  which  we  shall  sell  at  the 
lowest  prices. 

Out  stock  of  Parlor,  Dining  Room  and  Chamber 
Furniture  is  more  complete  than  ever. 

DOE  &   HUNNEWELL, 
577  and  579  Washington  St. 

Factory  at  East  Cambridge. 


FLOWER-POT 

BRACKETS, 

Aquariums, 

"WIRE 

IU!1|'  Flower  Stands, 

B  GOTHIC 

'W        FERNERIES, 

PARLOR  ORNAMENTS, 

Bronzes,  Statuettes,  &c. 

THE  LAHGEST  VARIETY  OF  ABOVE  GOODS,  A*D 
MANY  OTHER 

UNIQUE  GIFTS  for  the  HOLIDAYS 

AT    LOWEST    PRICES, 

AT  THE  MAK0FACTUEEE6, 

M.  D.  JONES  &  CO., 

115  Washington  Street. 


THE       JDXJlJ^       OIF1       THE 


]k  "Old  South"  Fair  look, 

POEMS  OF  THE  "OLD  SOUTH," 

Comprising  the  KEAV  POEMS  on  the  "  Old  South," 
by 

Henry  W-  Longfellow, 
John  G.  AVhittier, 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes, 
Mrs.  Julia  Ward  Howe, 

Rev.  Edward  Everett  Hale, 

Rev.  James  Freeman  Clarke. 
Printed  for  the  Jirxt  time  in  hook  form,  and  embel- 
lished by  twenty  appropriate  illustrations.  The  book 
is  printed  on  line  tinted,  calendered  paper,  and  elegantly 
bound  in  clotb.  jBmall  quarto.  Full  gilt.  Price,  $1.50. 
The  volume  serves  as  a  beautiful  souvenir  of  the  Fair, 
and  of  the  Old  South  itself.  Every  visitor  to  the  Fair 
should  have  a  copy. 

FOR  Sale  at  the  NEW  ENGLAND  SOCIETY 
TABLE,  of  New  York,  "OLD  SOUTH"  FAIR,  or 
Mailed  to  any  address,  post-paid,  by  the  publishers, 

WILLIAM    F.    GILL   &   CO., 

26  Hawley  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

For  Sale  at  Principal  Bookstores. 

WIDBLEIWS-  EDITIONS 

OF 

CHOICE  STANDARD  WORKS. 

"A  DHOLE  IIBKART  L\  NINE  VOLUMES." 

"A  set  of  books  that  contains  what  may  be  called  the 
cream  of  reading  and  research  from  the  time  of  Dr.  John- 
Bon  to  our  own." 

The  Elder  Disraeli's  Works. 

Complete  Edition,  edited,  with  Notes,  by  his  son,  the 
Kight  Hon.  B.  Disraeli,  Premier  of  England,  in  nine 
vols.,  crown  Svo,  large  clear  type,  on  fine  tinted 
paper,  bound  in  handsome  library  style  in  a  cloth, 
comprising: 

Curiosities  of  Literature.    4  vols.    $7.00. 

Amenities  of  Literature.    2  vols.    $3.50. 

Calamities  and  Ouarrels  of  Authors.  2  vols. 
$3.50. 

The  Literary  Character.    1  vol.    $2.25. 

Any  of  these  works  sold  separately  as  above,  or  the 

entire  set  of  nine  volumes,  in  a  case,  for  $15.00;  half 

calf,  $30.00. 

Christopher   North. 

THE    NOCTES     AMBROSIAN^. 
BvProfessors  Wilson,  Lockhakt,  Hogg,  and  Maginn. 
With  Portraits.    Six  vols,  (including  Life  of  Wilson, 
'by  his  Daughter).     Crown    Svo,  cloth,   $10.50;   half 
calf,  $20.00. 

Charles  Lamb's  Works. 

A  very  choice  edition.  Edited  by  Sir  Thomas  Noon 
Talfourd,  with  Memoir  and  Steel  Portrait.  Five 
vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth,  $9.00. 

Edgar  Allan  Poe's  Works. 

THE  COMPLETE  WORKS.  A  New  Library 
Edition,  containing  every  well-authenticated  Prose 
Story,  Article,  or  Poem,  that  the  author  himself 
deemed  worthy  of  preservation,  the  New  Memoir  by 
J.  H.  Ingram,  the  Lotices  of  his  life  and  genius  by 
Prof.  Lowell,  N.  P.  W  illis,  and  George  R.  Gra- 
ham; a  new  Steel  Portrait,  Fac-simile  Letters,  and 
other  illustrations.  4  vole.,  crown  Svo.  cloth,  $9.00; 
half  calf,  $16.00. 

LIFE  AND  POEMS,  A  New  Edition,  containing 
additional  Poems,  a  new  Steel  Portrait  by  Halpin. 
and  other  Illustrations.  With  a  New  Memoir  by 
Eugene  L.  Djdie'*,  of  Baltimore.  16mo.  Cloth,  gilt 
top  and  side.    $1.50. 

THE  PROSE  TALES.  Complete  in  two  vols. 
16mo,  cloth,  unifcirn  with  the  "Life  and  Poems." 
Per  vol.,  $1.75. 

POEMS  ILLUSTRATED.  A  handsome 4to, twenty- 
eight  (28)  Illustrations  by  Paton,  Hat,  Palmer,  and 
other  eminent  artists.  Cloth,  full  gilt,  $5  00 ;  morocco, 
$8.00. 

POEMS,  Diamond  Edition,  containing  all  the 
Poems,  with  Memoir,  etc.  Square  16mo,  $1.00.  Dia- 
mond with  Memoir  and  Vindication,  by  W.  F.  Gjll. 
$1.00. 

GILL'S  LIFE  OF  POE.  By  William  F.  Gill, 
A  complete  Biography,  with  a  Vindication  of  Poe. 
from  the  aspersions  of  Griswold,  etc.  A  handsome 
library  oditiun.  12mo,  with  Portrait  and  16  Illustra- 
tions.   $1.75. 

"The  most  Famous  Work  of  American  Art,"  Da-  ley's  illargani 

Outline  Compositions  from  Judd's  Margaret.  By  F.  O. 
C.   Darlev.     Engraved  by  Hubek.     Thirty  plates, 

imperial  fulio,  cloth $15  00 

Half  turkey  morocco 20.00 

Full  turkey  morocco 25  00 

And  many  more  fine  editions  of  most  desir- 
able works  for  Libraries  on  our  Catalogue,  by 
mail  on  application, 

W.  J.  WIDDLETON,  Publisher 

27  Howard  Street,  NEW  YORK. 

^5T  Books  stnt  by  mail  or  express,  on  receipt  of  price. 


BROADWAY  AND  WARREN  STREET. 
NEW  YORK. 


INCORPORATED     -      -      -     18SO. 

Cash  Assets,  Jan.  1,  1878,  $4,654,274.09 

The  principal  features  of  tie  Company  are 

Absolute  Security, 

Economical  Management, 

And  Liberality 

TO    THE    INSURED. 

All  Endowment  Policies  and  Approved  Claims  due  in  1376,  will 
be  discounted  at  7  per  cent,  upon  Prs.entation. 

JAMES  BUE1LL,  President, 

C  P.   FRAL£IGH,  Secretary, 
T.  H.  15ROSNAN,  Sup't  of  Agencies. 

Branch  Office,  No.  3  Sears  Building, 

BOSTON,   MA8S. 

B.  S.   CALEF,  Manager. 

OPINIONS  OF  INSU'ANCE   COMMISSIONERS   OF 

MASSACHUSETTS,    CONNECTICUT   AND 

NEW   YORK. 

{From  the  Insurance  Times.) 
Hon.    Stephen    H.    Rhodes,    Commissioner     or 

Massachusetts.  — 

Editor.  —  Mr.  Rhodes,  what  is  your  opinion  of  the 
condition  and  business  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Rhodes.— It  is  sound  to  the  core,  and  in  a  very- 
creditable  aud  flourishing  condition. 

Editor.—  "Was  the  examination  a  severe  test? 

Mr.  Rhodes. — No  life  company  in  this  country  has 
ever  been  subjected  to  a  more  thorough  and  severe  scru- 
tiny. Its  mortgages  were  actually  appraised,  and  not- 
withstanding the  "decline  in  the  value  of  real  estate,  were 
found  to  afford  the  most  abundant  security,  giving  evi- 
dence of  remarkable  discernment  and  soundness  of  judg- 
ment in  selection  from  this  class  of  securities. 

Hon.  John  W.  Stedman,  Commissioner  of  Con- 
necticut.— 

Editor. — Mr.  Stedman,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
quality  and  standing  of  the  United  States  Life? 

Mr.  Stedman. — It  is  sound;  because  it  is,  and  has 
been  managed  by  able  and  honest  men. 

Editor.  —  Was  the  examination  thorough? 

Mr.  Stedman. — It  was  very  stringent  and  exacting, 
and  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  company's  showing. 

Hon.  Wm.  Smyth,  Superintendent  of  New 
Tore. — 

Editor.  —  Tour  report  on  the  condition  of  the  United 
States  Life  is  very  cheering  to  the  policy-holders  of  that 
company. 

Mr.  Smyth.  —  They  may  rely  upon  it  as  a  faithful  and 
complete  statement  of  the  truth.  The  commissioners 
went  into  the  most  minute  details,  and  every  particular 
was  verified.  The  assets  were  rather  under  than  over- 
estimated. Their  investments  are  in  the  most  compact 
form,  and  unexceptionally  good.  All  their  mortgages 
were  appraised,  and  I  was  agreeably  surprised  to  find 
that  these  securities  had  suffered  uo  depreciation  in 
value. 

Deputy- Superintendent  John  A.  McCall,  Jr. — 

Editor. — "Was  the  examination  of  the  United  States 
Life  very  searching? 

Mr.  McCail. — It  was;  and  the  instructions  received 
from  the  insurance  superintendent  to  make  it  thorough 
in  every  respect,  exactly  coincided  with  the  request  of 
the  company's  president,  Mr.  Buell. 

Editor.— Bid  you  find  their  system  of  book-keeping 
afford  you  any  facilities? 

Mr.  McCael.  —  I  did;  and  must  say  that  it  is  very 
superior,  not  only  in  respect  to  method,  but  to  simplicity 
and  clearness.  Itw  most  admirable  feature  is,  however, 
its  constant  presentation  of  the  actual  condition  of  the 
company,  which  can  always  be  ascertained  from  the 
books  at  a  day's  notice. 


For  a  Young  Lady 

THIS    CHRISTMAS. 

xoiRiiisrGr's 

BOX  ELEGANT  NOTE  PAPER 

With   Her  MONOGRAM   Stamped  in 
Color  or  Embossed. 

U  =  E   AND    BEAUTY   ARE   HERE   COMBINED,  AND  THE 
6IFT    IS   ALWAYS    P..IZED. 

LORIITG'S 

Cor.  Bromfield  and  Washington  Sts. 


BOOKS  ALWAYS  ACCEPTABLE. 


FAMILIAR  BETTERS  OF  JOHN  ADAMS 
AND  MIS  WIFE,  ABIGAIL  A  HAMS,  Dur- 
ing the  Revolution;  with  a  Memoir  of  Mrs.  Adams  by 
Charles  Francis  Adams.  In  one  volume,  crown 
Svo,  with  Portrait,  cloth,  $2.00. 

The  Records  of  Biography  hardly  afford  a  more  ex- 
quisite example  of  Wordsworth's  "Perfect  Woman, 
nobly  planned,"  than  this  admirable  matron  of  Massa- 
chusetts, whose  name  is  no  less  conspicuous  by  her 
personal  virtue  than  by  the  renown  of  her  illustrious 
descendants. — N.  T.  Tribune. 

DIARY,  REMINISCENCES,  AND  COR- 
RESPONDENCE OF  HENRY  CRARB 
ROBINSON,  Barrister-at-Law,  F.  8.  A.  Se- 
lected and  edited  by  Thomas  Sadlkr,  Ph.D.  Two 
volumes  in  one,  crown  Svo,  cloth,  $2.50. 
Crabb  Robinson  was  the  prince  of  story-tellers;  and 
these  delightful  volumes  are  brimming  over  with  salient 
anecdote  and  sagacious  reflection.  —  London  Spectator. 

Invaluable  to  every  student  of  English  literature,  and 
indispensable  additions  to  every  well-selected  and  really 
precious  collection  of  English  books. — North  British 
Review. 

BEAXTTIES  SELECTED  FROM  THE 
WRITINGS  OF  J)E  QlfTNCEY.  With  Bio- 
graphical Sketch.  ]n  one  volume,  crown  Svo,  cloth, 
$1.75. 

De  Quincey  lias  left  passages  which,  in  structural  per- 
fect ion  of  sentence,  in  command  over  all  the  resources  of 
the  English  tongue,  in  a  marriage  of  rhythmical  and  im- 
passioned music,  with  a  logical  accuracy  of  thought  and 
a  Greek-like  propriety  of  phrase,  ran  scarcely  be  ex- 
celled in  the  literature  of  England  —London  Spectator. 

THE  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  WILLIAM 
WORDS  WOR  TH.       Riverside     Edition.       In 

three  volumes,  crown  Svo,  with  portrait.      Cloth,  gilt 
top,  $5.25. 

THF  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  COLERIDGE 
AND  KEATS.  Riverside  Edition.  In  two 
volumes,  crown  Svo,  with  portraits.  Cloth,  gilt  top, 
$3.50. 

THE  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  ROBERT 
RZfRNS.  Riverside  Edition.  In  one  volume, 
crown  Svo,  with  portrait.    Cloth,  gilt  top,  $1.75. 

THE   POETICAL    WORKS    OF   LORD    BY- 
RON.   Riverside  Edition.    In  five  volumes,  crown 
Svo,  with  portrait.    Cloth,  gilt  top,  $8.75. 
These  are  the  initial  volumes  in  the  new  Riverside 
Edition  of  TnE  British  Poets  now  being  issued  by 
the  undersigned,  who  have  endeavored  to  make  this  the 
best  and  handsomest  library  edition  of  these  poets  in  the 
market.    They  are  in  uniform  crown  octavo  volumes  nf 
from  six  to  eiijht  hundred  pages  each,  printed  on  paper 
expressly  made  for  this  edition,  and  bound  in  fine  cloth, 
library  style. 

THE  POETICAL  WORKS  OF  ALICE  AND 
PHOZBE  CARY,  including  the  Memorial  by  Mrs. 
Clemmer.  Red-line  edition.  Complete  in  one  hand- 
some octavo  volume.  With  portraits  on  steel.  Cloth, 
$3.50;  cloth,  gilt,  $4  00. 
This  is  the  only  collection  of  the  poetical  works  of  the 

Cary  sisters  in  one  volume,  and  the  handsome  dress, 

especially  appropriate  for  the  holiday  season,  in  which  it 

is  presented,  has  made  it  a  great  favorite. 

JOHN  BZTRROFGHS'S  BOOKS.      Birds  and 

Poets.    Ware  Robin.    Winter  Sunshine.    Three 

volumes,  ltimo,  cloth,  each,  $1  50. 

Mr.  Burroughs,  as  a  careful  observer  of  Nature,  and 
one  of  the  most  fascinating  descriptive  writers,  is  an 
author  whose  reputation  will  constantly  increase,  for 
what  he  does  is  not  only  an  addition  to  our  information, 
but  to  the  good  literature  that  we  put  on  the  shelf  with 
Thoreau  and  White  of  Selborne.  —  Hartford  Courant. 

We  have  had  few  better  books  of  its  class  than  this 
cheery  volume  of  "Winter  Sunshine." —  Philadelphia 
Bulletin. 

THE  RIVERSIDE  CLASSICS,  Comprising 
Goldsmith's  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  Sain  tine's  Pic- 
ciola,  Moore's  Lalla  Rookii,  St  Pierre's  Pall 
and  Virginia,  Scott's  Lady  of  the  Lake,  Mil- 
ton's Paradise  Lost,  Jerrold's  Mrs.  Caudle's 
Curtain  Lectures,  Haliburton's  Clockmarer 
("Sam  Slick";,  and  Foque's  Undine.  Nine  volumes, 
16mo,  printed  on  line  tinted  paper,  beautifully  illus- 
trattd,  and  tastefully  bound.  1  rice  per  volume,  in 
cloth,  $1.25;  half  calf,  §3.00;  tree  calf,  $-1.50. 

MRS.  CLEMENT'S  HANDBOOKS,  A  Hand- 
book of  Legendary  and  Mythological  Art.  Painters-, 
Sculptors,  Architects,  Engravers,  and  their  Works. 
By  (.'lara  Erskine  Clement.  2  vols.  Profusely 
illustrated,  and  bound  in  cloth,  red  edges.  Price  per 
volume,  $3.25. 

The  "Handbook  of  Art"  explains  fully  the  6tories 
illustrated  or  persons  represented  in  the  pictures  and 
statues  (if  the  churches  and  galleries  of  Europe,  while 
its  companion  volume  is  a  complete  biographical  dic- 
tionary of  the  heroes  of  brush  and  chisel  and  graver. 

FOREST  SCENES.  By  William  Cui.len  Bry- 
ant, Henhy  Wads  worth  Longfellow,  Fitz- 
Greene  Halleck,  and  Alfhed  B.  Street.  4to, 
cloth,  full  gilt,  $6.50;  turkey  morocco,  $10.00. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  elegant  illustrated  books  ever 
published  in  America,  and  is  always  fresh  and  accept- 
able.   The  illustrations  are  by  John  A.  Hows. 

*#*JTor  -sale  by  Booksellers  generally.  Sent  by  mailt 
post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers. 

HUM)  &  HOUGHTON,  New  York; 
H.  O.  HOUGHTON  &  COMPANY,  Boston; 


olid     south:     clock. 
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ITlL   POLITICIANS. 

BT   OLIVER    OLFACTORY. 


CHAPTER     II. 

But  before  T  could  go  to  the  meeting  I 
bad  to  go  home  to  supper.  The  old  man 
usually  read  the  evening  paper  at  table. 
I  had  always  considered  it  a  nuisance  to 
hear  the  political  talk,  but  now  I  listened 
with  all  ears  open. 

"  We  trust  that  all  citizens  of  Ward  11 
will  punctually  attend  the  caucus  to-night. 
Unless  these  meetinge  are  crowded  with  re- 
spectable citizens,  we  shall  be  swamped  with 
ring  politicians  and  office-seeking  bummers. 
We  understand  that  many  of  Col.  Robert 
Harper's  friends  have  prevailed  on  him  to 
allow  his  name  to  be  used  as  a  candidate. 


He  is  one  of  the  true  stamp ;  one  of  Nature's 
noblemen  and  wholly  above  intrigue." 

"  There  they  go,"  said  father,  "  '  Nature's 
noblemen  ! '  '  above  intrigue ! '  Bob  Harper's 
a  regular  shyster.  Failed  twice  ;  paid  each 
time  thirty  cents  on  a  dollar, — wormed 
himself  into  a  little  place  in  the  Custom 
House,  —  turned  out  for  letting  smuggled 
goods  through ;  now  wants  to  go  to  the 
Legislature  in  opposition  to  the  ring  bum- 
mers.    Heaven  save  us  ! " 

"  Why  don't  you  go  and  stop  him  ?"  said 
mother. 

"  What's  the  use  ?  It's  all  cut  and  dried. 
R's  just  what  Bob  would  like,  to  hear  me 
oppose  him.  Besides,  I've  got  to  go  to 
the  conference  meeting.  They  alwa3-s  put 
these  things  Friday  night  on  purpose." 

Good!  He  wouldn't  be  there. 

At  seven  o'clock  I  was  punctually  at  the 
ward-room,  where  Link  and  Butler  were 
waiting.     Butler  gave  me  a  pile  of  papers 


with  "  R.  B.  Harper"  printed  on  them. 
"  Now,  Joe,"  said  he,  "  you  just  stand  in  the 
door,  where  it's  a  little  dark,  and  stick  one 
of  these  into  every  man's  hand,  whether  he 
wants  it  or  not.  You  needn't  say  any- 
thing." 

I  had  caught  the  cue.  I  went  half  way 
down  the  stairs,  where  there  was  a  small 
door  branching  oft'  into  a  dark  passage ; 
the  turn  was  a  little  crooked,  and  almost 
every  one  was  sure  to  stop  a  little.  There 
couldn't  be  a  better  place. 

Pretty  soon  the  crowd  began  to  come. 
The  first  few  took  the  papers  and  went  on. 
Then  some  pushed  me  aside.  "  Nuisance 
these  boys  are ;  they  ought  to  be  at  home." 
Then  the  next  man,  '  What's  this. —  Harper, 
eh  ?  —  so  that's  the  last  idea  of  the  ring." 

"  No,  sir;  "  said  I,  "this  is  the  indepen- 
dent reform  ticket,  to  put  down  the  bum- 
mers." 

"Ha,  ha!  well  done,  boy,  that'll  do  for 
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one  night.  Put  clown  the  bummers  with 
Harper.    ■  You  must  be  Bob's  boy,  I  guess." 

"No,  sir,"  said  I,  "I  don't  know  Col. 
Harper.    I'm  distributingtickets  because  — " 

I  don't  know  what  I  should  have  said, 
for  the  man  was  forced  ahead  by  a  rush 
of  several  people,  and  two  or  three  fellows 
whom  I  knew  came  running  up  with  the 
crowd  saying"  He'scoming!  He'scoming!" 

"Who's  coming?"  said  I,  continuing  to 
oner  tickets. 

"  Why,  Harper,  of  course;  there,  that 
dark  man,  —  that's  Harper.  Don't  offer  him 
a  vote,  you  goose." 

But  I  pressed  a  vote  into  the  dark  man's 
hand  as  innocent  as  a  pigeon.  He  looked 
at  it,  and  then  at  me  rather  funnily,  "  Thank 
you,  my  boy ;  but  what  are  you  doing  this 
for?" 

"  I  think  as  I  can't  vote  yet,  sir,  I  had 
better  do  what  I  can  to  see  that  others  vote 
right,"  said  I. 


"  But  why  do  you  give  me  this,  — do  you 
know  who  I  am  ?  " 

"  I've  never  met  you  before,  I  think,  sir," 
said  I,  looking  up  at  him  more  innocent 
than  ever. 

"I  guess  not,  Bob,"  said  the  man  with 
him,  —  "  that's  James  P.  Abbott's  boy.  He's 
not  likely  to  know  you." 

"Well,  well,  I'll   remember  him,"   said' 
the  colonel,  laughing,  and  passed  on. 

Pretty  soon  I  had  a  rival  distributor.     An 
able-bodied   man   stood   opposite    me,  and  | 
thrust  tickets  on  every  one,  labelled  "An- 
drew Ilohnan,"  with  a  practised 'confidence  I 
that  I  had  no  notion  of.     He  got  rid  of  six  I 
in  time  I  had  taken  tor  two,  and  men  as  they 
looked  at  the  name,  said,   "  Oh,  he'll  stand, 
will  he  ?   Good ! "  My  Harpers  were  at  a  dis- ! 
count;  a  few  took  them,  but  most  laughed  j 
at  me  and  them,  and  at  last  a  gray-haired,  ( 
lil oil',  old  fellow,  who  seemed  to  be  deferred 
toby    everybody,  said,    "You'd  better  go 


home,  boy,  or  else  upstairs ;  you're  in  the 
way  here." 

I  tried  to  answer  him,  but  somehow  peo- 
ple looked  hard  on  me,  and  Link,  who  had 
turned  up  from  somewhere,  said,  "  Look 
out,  Joe,  that's  Governor  Morris.  Come 
upstairs." 

We  ran  upstairs  into  the  ward-room, 
which  was  pretty  well  crowded,  and  we  boys 
had  to  take  back  seats ;  there  was  the  usual 
fuss  about  calling  the  caucus  to  order,  and 
the  man  whom  they  put  into  the  chair  had 
to  make  a  dismal  long  speech  about  noth  ng 
at  all. 

Then  they  began  to  nominate,  and  Harper 
and  Hoi  man  were  both  nominated,  and  just 
exactly  the  same  things  said  about  both. 
Then  a  third  man  was  stuck  up  —  Thornton 
—  as  a  temperance  candidate,  and  some 
others  were  named,  and  they  evidently 
were  in  for  a  regular  light.  They  balloted 
two  or  three  times,  and  it  was  something 
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LETTER  PROM  ROBBINSTOM". 

August  11,  187— 

My  dear  Mary :  —  I  want  to  give  you  some  account  of  our  Lug- 
gress, and  yet  (though  you  may  think  this  is  odd)  I  feel  an  un- 
usual sense  of  incompetency  to  the  task.  If  I  should  give  you  the 
idea  of  an  ordinary  child  of  the  people,  a  gamin  of  the  softer  sex, 
I  should  have  tailed.  If  I  should  draw  for  you  a  female  Fullum, 
endowed  with  his  extraordinary  capacities,  while  clothed  in  a  rag- 
ged brown  calico,  you  would  decline  to  accept  the  vraisemblance 
of  the  picture.  I  must  endeavor  to  give  you  the  details  in  sim- 
plest light  and  shade,  with  no  coloring  whatsoever,  and  leave  you 
to  add  to  them  the  proper  tints. 

When  we  arrived  in  this  tranquil  spot,  our  first  cai-e,  of  course, 
was  to  provide  for  ourselves  a  washerwoman,  —  hideous  but  pain- 
ful necessity  entailed  upon  us  by  the  still  imperfect  developments 
of  paper  clothing  manufacture.  A  woman  was  suggested  to  us  by 
experts,  with  whom  we  contracted  for  the  summer.  But  this 
woman  have  we  never  seen.  A  child  presented  itself  to  me  to 
negotiate  the  terms,  and  ever  since  this  child  has  been  the  ambas- 
sadress between  us.  Thank  Heaven !  for  if  there  is  a  thing  I  hate 
'tis  a  washerwoman  in  the  flesh. 

Naturally  we  called  this  girl,  who  lacked  cognomen  apparently, 
as  is  usual  with  her  class,  "the  washer-child." 

Further  on,  we  found  the  business  of  getting  our  letters  from 
the  post  was  very  irksome,  the  fact  being  that  we  never  got  them. 
This  of  course  we  could  not  tolerate,  and  I  therefore  visited  the 
post-office  to  make  some  arrangement.  It  is  a  modest  edifice, 
where  butter  is  sold  by  the  half  pound  and  done  up  in  newspaper. 
The  mail  department  consists  of  half-a-dozen  pigeon-holes  con- 
taining three  uncalled-for  letters  with  flies  sitting  on  them.  A 
small  boy  named  "  Steevy,"  although  paralyzed  by  my  address- 
ing him,  was  encouraged  by  his  friends  to  accept  the  post  of  our 
letter-carrier,  at  the  modest  emolument  of  twenty  cents  per  week, 
—  a  sum  here  equivalent  to  the  income  of  the  first  families.  We 
therefore  expected  Steevy  to  come  that  evening  with  the  letters, 
but,  in  his  stead,  in  the  gloaming  appeared  a  female  child,  who  in 
shrill  tones  remarked,  "  Steevy  was  afraid  to  lug  the  letters,  so  I 
said  I'd  lug  the  letters  if  you  wanted  I  should  lug  them."  Having 
accepted  the  offer,  we  naturally  gave  to  this  child  the  title  of  "the 
lugger-child."  It  was  not  till  the  next  morning,  when  our  wash 
returned,  that  one  of  us  rushed  shrieking  into  the  apartment  with 
the  information,  "The  washer-girl  and  the  lugger-child  are  one !" 

The  two  titles  have  since  become  merged  into  that  of  the  Lug- 
gress.  She  faithfully  fulfils  her  double  office,  with  occasional 
lapses  by  force  of  severe  weather  or  other  chance.  Her  retorts 
under  reproof  are  marvellous  for  their  readiness ;  and  while  she 
is  never  abashed  in  the  presence  of  her  (probable)  superiors,  her 
"  sarse  "  is  not  oppressively  forward,  considering  her  position. 

The  Luggress  has  seen  scarcely  nine  summers.  Of  her  figure 
7irinee  and  svelte  every  outline  is  conspicuous  beneath  the  folds  of 
the  dingy  brown  calico,  unaccompanied  by  under-garments,  which 
festoons  her  form.  In  fine  weather  her  feet  are  encased  in  boots, 
but  this  luxury  is  laid  aside  in  wet  or  even  damp  weather,  and 
she  scorns  the  affectation  of  stockings.  She  wears  generally  a 
little  short  cloak,  thrown  back  over  her  shoulder,  and  an  old  straw 
hat,  both  put  on  after  the  fashion  of  the  cavaliers  of  the  Stuart 
time ;  and  I  know  not  how  to  describe  to  you  an  ineffable  air  of 
having  her  hands  in  her  tail-coat-pockets  which  always  accompanies 
her.  To  see  her  standing  on  the  wharf  superintending  the  arrival 
of  a  fishing-smack,  one  would  suppose  her  the  mayor  of  the  town  ; 
and,  indeed,  we  have  gained  an  indefinite  impression  that  nothing 
in  the  town  can  be  done  without  her.  One  day,  as  we  were  passing 
through  the  village,  some  ladies  driving  stopped  their  horse  on 
the  side  of  a  hill  because  something  was  wrong  with  the  harness. 
Immediately  the  Luggress  appeared  at  the  horse's  head.  Without 
a  word  she  adjusted  the  difficulty,  altered  a  buckle,  and  disengaged 


the  entangled  rein,  then  moved  on  with  her  characteristic  slow  but 
affaire  gait,  as  if  she  had  much  to  accomplish,  but  had  so  planned 
her  time  that  no  haste  was  needed.  As  we  strolled  through  the 
town  we  saw  her  little  carriole  before  the  door,  —  a  small  four- 
wheeled  wagon,  in  which  she  brings  the  wash.  She  entered  and 
gave  a  few  orders  to  her  mother,  who  was  ironing  at  the  window, 
and  then  passed  out  again,  followed  by  a  small,  admiring  satellite, 
who  always  accompanies  her. 

An  hour  or  two  afterwards,  as  we  came  back  through  the  village, 
we  passed  a  group  of  children  playing  "  Feast "  in  a  shady  corner. 
They  had  a  table  before  them  spread  with  various  dainties,  and 
were  laughing  merrily  and  feasting  hilariously  thereupon. 

Not  among  these  was  the  Luggress.  Farther  on,  at  a  brief  dis- 
tance from  the  road,  we  saw  her  strolling  again,  with  her  usual 
firm  and  decided  step,  her  hat  more  than  ordinarily  cocked,  her 
mantle  more  than  commonly  flung  across  her  shoulder,  and  fol- 
lowed, as  always,  by  her  satellite,  towards  a  deserted  and  gloomy 
house  which  stands  upon  a  barren  point  projecting  into  the  sea. 
A  flock  of  geese  flapped  and  chuckled  before  her,  but  she  seemed 
not  to  heed  them. 

What  was  the  object  of  the  child  in  thus  pressing  towards  the 
lonely  house  ?     I  know  not.  S.  H. 

—  Fair  Words. 


LINES 

On  the  Occultation  of  the  planet  Venus  by  the  Moon,  aB  observed  in  places  west  of 
Boston,  on  the  evening  of  Dec.  8. 

0  once  imperial  city  of  the  West, 
Sitting  in  ashes,  penitent  and  lone,  — 

A  Magdalen  that  would  her  sins  atone,  — 

1  thought  how  soon,  when  Venus  at  her  best 
Last  night  shone  out,  Bostonia's  peerless  guest, 

For  thee,  not  us,  the  bright  and  beauteous  one 
With  veiled  face  earth's  vanities  would  shun, 
As  Dian  clasps  her  to  her  virgin  breast ;  — 
I  thought  of  him,  who  of  America 

Foretold,  "  Westward  the  course  of  empire  takes 
Its  way,"  and  felt  if  puritjr  he  meant 
Should  be  our  ruling  star,  how  true  the  lay. 
And  lo !  to-night  the  queen  of  love  awakes 
With  chaster  beam  on  nobler  conquests  bent. 

J.  O. 

Cambridge,  Dec.  9,  1877. 


—  The  New  Era  coffee,  which  has  been  used  at  the  Fair 
Restaurant,  is  highly  spoken  of  as  a  beverage,  devoid  of  the 
harmful  property  usually  laid  to  the  pure  article,  which  we 
presume  must  be  called  Old  Era. 

—  See,  at  the  Norfolk  County  Table,  the  substantial  arm- 
chair, made  of  timber  from  the  John  Hancock  House,  —  the 
gift  of  Mr.  T.  0.  H.  P.  Burnham. 

—  The  word  "  doggerel  "  is  said  to  have  been  introduced 
by  a  stammerer  who  brought  to  an  editor  his  little  pup-pup- 
poem. 

Why  are  sheep  the  most  dissolute  of  animals  ?  Because 
they  gambol  all  their  youth  ;  they  pass  their  life  upon  the 
turf: — the  best  of  them  are  blacklegs,  and  they  are  all 
fleeced  at  last ! 


like  this  each  time,  — Harper,  37  ;  Holman, 
S-i;  Thornton,  15;  Scattering,  9. 

Presently  Harper  came  up  by  where  we 
were  in  a  great  pheese.  —  talking  to  some 
friend. 

"  Ben,  we  must  have  a  dozen  more 
votes." 

"  Yes,"  said  Ben ;  "but  where  are  we  to 
get  'em  ?  "  and  they  passed  out  into  the. 
lobby.  I  followed,  which  was  easy  enough 
to  do  in  the  crowd  without  being  noticed. 

"It's  those  blessed" —  only  he  didn't  say 
blessed — "temperance  men,"  said  Ben, 
"  voting  for  Thornton  every  time,  —  that's 
where  we  stick." 

"  Who  is  Thornton,  anyway  ?  "  said  Har- 
per. 

"Why,  don't  you  know,  he's  the  old 
Deacon  at  Clinton  street-chvrch.  Old,  stiff, 
straight-laced  boy !  It's  all  rot  voting  for 
him,  he'll  never  get  it,  and  he  is  just  old 
donkey  enough  not  to  want  it.    But  those 


men  are  just  donkeys  enough  to  believe  in 
him,  and  keep  voting  for  him." 

Deacon  Thornton!  I  hadn't  recognized 
the  name  without  the  title.  I  saw  my 
chance. 

"  Excuse  me,  Col.  Harper,"  said  I,  step- 
ping up;  "but  if  you'll  authorize  me  to 
speak  to  Deacon  Thornton  in  your  name,  I 
think  I  can  get  him  to  come  here  and  bring 
his  friends  over  to  you." 

The  colonel  and  ' '  Ben  "  stared  at  me  as 
if  I  was  a  calf  with  two  heads. 

"Well,  you're  a  pretty  cool  boy!"  said 
Ben.     "  When  were  you  in  Congress  ?" 

"  Let  him  go,"  said  Harper.  "  We  can't 
be  worse  off,  and  the  clock's  striking  nine. 
There,  they're  going  to  vote  again !  What's 
your  name,  boy?" 

"  Joseph  Abbott,  colonel." 

"Off  with  you,  then,  Joe;"  and  off  I 
flew. 

It  was  a  good  long  run  to  Clinton-street 


vestry ;  but  I  went  like  the  wind,  and 
caught  them,  as  I  expected  I  should,  just 
coming  out  of  conference  meeting.  Care- 
fully dodging  father,  I  stepped  up  to  Dea- 
con Thornton,  whom  we  knew  very  well  at 
our  house. 

"  Good-evening,  deacon,"  said  I,  "you're 
wanted  very  much  at  the  ward  caucus." 

"What!  you  ben  there,  Joe?"  said  he. 
"  The  rummies  aint  gettin'  it,  air  they?" 

"No,  sir,"  said  I;  "but  there's  some 
fear  they  may,  if  the  friends  of  temperance 
don't  unite ;  most  of  them  are  going  for 
Col.  Harper,  but  there  is  a  number  who 
have  voted  steadily  for  you,  and  it  was 
hoped,  as  you  had  no  wish  to  go  to  the 
State  House,  you  might  be  willing  to  come 
and  withdraw  your  name  this  year,  and 
urge  a  general  union  on  Col.  Harper." 

"  Wal,"  said  he,  "  I  don't  kneow  about 
Ben  Harper.     Who  the  rummies  got  up?" 

"  Andrew  Holman,"  said  I,  bold  as  could 
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There  was  once  a  King's  Son,  who  sailed  away  from 
his  father's  land  in  a  ship,  with  a  small  company  of  faithful 
followers,  to  seek  his  fortune. 

They  sailed  and  they  sailed  and  they  sailed,  and  \>j  and  by 
thej-  came  to  an  island,  where  they  concluded  to  stop.  So 
they  came  out  of  their  ship,  and,  with  the  stores  which  they 
had  brought  with  them,  they  established  themselves  upon  the 
island,  and  settled  down  very  comfortably. 

The  island  was  full  of  things  that  make  living  pleasant, 
the  climate  was  equable,  the  products  were  plentiful.  There 
were  other  islands  near,  inhabited  by  a  simple  race  who  lived 
from  hand  to  mouth  upon  what  they  could  find,  and  so  had 
clone  from  generation  to  generation. 

But  the  new  colony,  having  brought  with  them  the  tra- 
ditions of  a  higher  civilization,  developed  the  resources  of 
their  island  to  such  an  extent  that  it  soon  became  more  fruit- 
ful than  any  other  near  it ;  and  the  king's  son  regulated  its 
affairs  in  such  a  wise  manner  that  soon  it  became  a  prosper- 
ous society,  and  people  flocked  from  the  surrounding  islands, 
and  even  from  a  greater  distance,  proud  to  be  the  citizens 
of  such  a  State,  small  though  it  was. 

But  when  the  time  had  come,  the  king's  son  died,  to 
the  great  mourning  of  all  the  inhabitants,  and  especially 
of  those  original  colonists  who  had  come  with  him,  and  who 
now  felt  lost  without  his  judicious  supervision.  These  said, 
and  no  one  gainsaid  them,  "  Let  us  build  a  monument  in  the 
ven-  middle  of  the  island,  and  place  the  name  of  the  king's 
son  on  it,  that  every  future  generation  may  know  to  whom 
they  owe  the  prosperity  in  which  they  live." 

This  was  done  with  one  accord,  and  for  a  time  the  monu- 
ment was  revered  for  the  name  which  was  upon  it,  and  for 
its  own  merits,  which  were  those  accorded  to  it  by  whatever 
knowledge  was  possessed  by  the  inhabitants  of  the  island,  at 
that  time,  as  to  the  nature  of  such  an  erection. 

Now,  a  great  deal  of  time  went  b}',  and  all  the  people 
were  dead  who  came  to  the  island  with  the  king's  son.  Not 
only  that,  but  all  those  were  dead  who  had  erected  the 
monument  to  his  memory.  But  the  institutions  established 
by  him,  and  continued  by  them,  remained  ;  so  that  the  colony 
was  most  prosperous  and  increased,  and  ship-loads  of  immi- 


grants from  every  part  of  the  world  came  to  its  shores,  and 
were  welcomed,  and  formed  a  large  part  of  its  population. 
So  that  the  island,  which  was  small  to  begin  with,  became 
crowded  to  overflowing  ;  even  so  that  people  jostled  against 
each  other  in  the  streets.  Not  only  this,  but  the  prosperity 
spread  to  all  the  other  islands  in  the  neighborhood,  so  that 
all  became  alike  wealth}'  and  industrious. 

Then  they  began  to  say  to  each  other,  "What  a  nuisance 
this  monument  is,  right  in  the  middle  of  everything  !  One 
fairly  runs  against  it  in  going  from  the  east  to  the  west 
harbor,  and  it  is  a  positive  obstruction  between  the  north 
and  the  south." 

And  some  one  remarks,  "  Such  a  horrible  ugly  old  thing, 
too  !  — if  it  would  only  tumble  down,  it  would  be  so  much  the 
better.     Its  room  would  be  preferable  to  its  company." 

Even  it  came  to  be  said  afterwards,  "  Who  was  the  king's 
son,  anyway?  No  one  wants  to  turn  aside  for  his  monu- 
ment." 

Finally,  by  consent  of  the  majority,  the  monument  was 
torn -down  and  removed,  and  its  place  occupied,  in  fact,  with 
the  tracks  of  horse-cars,  crossing  each  other  at  eveiy  possible 
angle. 

Long  after,  a  strange  event  came  to  pass  in  the  land  from 
which  the  king's  son  originated,  which  was  that,  all  inter- 
mediate heirs  failing,  a  great  inheritance  fell  upon  the  direct 
descendants  of  that  very  son,  wherever  they  might  be.  Am- 
bassadors came  sailing  to  the  islands  to  inquire  for  the  one 
where  the  king's  son  had  landed.  But  all  the  islands  in  the 
neighborhood  had  by  this  time  grown  to  be  so  like  each 
other  that  there  was  no  discrimination  to  be  had,  and  no  trace 
of  the  kingly  lineage  in  one  more  than  another.  In  vain  the 
ambassadors  inquired  in  every  one  for  some  monument  or 
trace  of  its  past,  but  in  the  most  of  them  not  even  the  mean- 
ing of  the  word  was  known,  for  they  all  now  had  a  law  that 
every  building  should  be  torn  down  as  soon  as  it  was  three 
months  old  and  a  fresh  one  built  in  its  place.  This  was  in 
the  interests  of  the  architects.  In  one  of  the  islands,  indeed, 
there  were  a  few  old  women  who  seemed  vaguely  to  have 
some  impression  of  a  monument  in  the  middle  of  the  town  ; 
but  they  were  not  voters,  and  nobody  paid  any  attention  to 
them. 

"So  the  ambassadors  went  away  again,  and  thus  the  island 
lost  its  inheritance  and  the  knowledge  of  its  noble  descent 
from  a  race  of  kings. 


Some  people  were  seen  to-day  turning  awa}-  from  a  toy- 
shop saying,  "  Well,  I  guess  we  had  better  go  and  trj-  the 
Old  South  Fair." 


be,  though  I  knew  Mr.  Holman  was  any- 
thing but  a  "rummy,"  —  one  of  the  best 
men  round,  —  but  then  we  must  go  for  our 
candidate,  my  boy ! 

"  Wal,  neow,  I'm  sorry;  Holman's  a 
good  man,  and  if  I  waz  to  withdraw  I'd 
rayther  do  it  for  him." 

By  this  time  I'd  slipped  my  arm  into 
the  good  deacon's,  and  was  walking  him 
away. 

"Neow,  air  the  rumsellers  reely  going 
for  Holman,  Joseph P  I  s'pose  you've  jest 
kim  from  thar?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  I ;  "  and,  besides,  I  saw 
wine  on  his  table  last  Friday  week,  —  so  it's 
clear  he's  no  temperance  man." 

"  Wal,  wal , who'd  a  thought  it?  —  wine  ! 
and  he  a  professor !  I  must  go  and  vote 
agin  the  rummies ! " 

"  Suppose  we  take  a  carriage,  sir,"  said 
I ;  "  it's  quite  a  walk,  and  they  might  have 
another  ballot   in    our  absence ; "    and    I 


whipped  the  good  deacon  into  a  carriage 
before  he  knew  where  he  was.  I  knew  the 
driver,  for  I'd  seen  him  at  my  paint-shop. 

"  Quick,  Dan,"  said  I;  "voters  for  Col. 
Bob  Harper,  —  we'll  remember  you." 

In  three  minutes  we  were  up  at  the  ward- 
room and  up  the  stairs.  Two  more  ballots 
had  been  taken.  The  last  was  Holman,  39 ; 
Harper,  33 ;  Thornton,  11 ;  Scattering,  2. 

The  good  deacon  came  in  panting. 

Bob  Harper  met  us  at  the  door  with  Ben. 

"  Let  me  introduce  Deacon  Thornton, 
Col.  Harper,"  said  I,  —  "  come  to  withdraw 
his  name  and  induce  his  friends  to  vote  for 
the  real  temperance  ticket ;  "  and  I  looked 
him  square  in  the  eye. 

If  he  stared  at  me  before,  he  fairly  stared 
through  me  now.  Ben  caught  the  deacon  by 
the  arm,  and  walked  him  up  to  a  front  seat. 
Two  or  three  of  Harper's  crowd,  to  whom 
Ben  winked,  called,  "  Thornton  ! "  "  Thorn- 
ton !  "  The  deacon  got  up,  and,  afteraregular 


teetotal  speech,  shorter  than  I  had  feared, 
repeated  almost  exactly  what  I  had  dic- 
tated. A  new  ballot  was  then  taken : 
Harper,  44;  Holman,  40;  Scattering,  2. 
The  Thornton  men  had  gone  over  like 
sheep  !  There  was  the  usual  motion  to  make 
the  nomination  unanimous,  and  the  usual 
weak-backed  assent;  then  a  speech  from 
Harper,  in  which  he  thanked  all  his  friends, 
especially  Thornton ;  but  not  me  !  But  as 
he  came  back  to  his  seat  he  tapped  me  on 
the  shoulder,  and  said,  "Thank  you,  Joe. 
Come  to  my  house  to-morrow." 

[It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  splendid 
political  service  was  immediately  rewarded 
by  a  place  in  the  Custom  House,  and  the 
chief  editorship  of  a  first-class  newspaper. 

The  further  adventures  of  Joe  Abbott  will 
be  found  in  "  Rnockin'  Spots,  or  the  Young 
Journalist."] 


OJLID       SOUTH       CLOCK. 


IjifeSte 


J  •     — = — jT: — 1L       y  ,  ^,. 


Through  ye  courtesie  of  ye  Editors  of  ye  Harvard  Lampoone,ye 
Dial  hath  prepared  in  advance  ye  above  to-be-celebrated  cartoon,  which  cometh 
from  ye  easy  quill  of  one  A  T  Wood,  and  is  additional  proof  that 

"  Truth  is  always  strange,  — 
"  Stranger  than  Fiction." 

Ye  kindnesse  of  ye  men  at  Harvard  who  did  lend  us  ye  picture,  will  be  ac- 
knowledged  by  all  our  readers,  —  especially  by  ye  Fair  ones. 
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REVOLUTIONARY  TEA  AND  THE  OLD  -SOUTH  MEETING- 
HOUSE. 

An  extract  from  a  poem  given  nt  a  Revolutionary  Tea  Celebration  in  1873. 

Meanwhile  the  Old  South  Meeting-house 

Was  calling  in  the  people  ; 
The  country  folks  had  heard  the  news, 

Rung  from  (he  ancient  steeple; 
And  through  the  streets,  and  up  the  aisles, 

The  surging  crowds  were  swaying, 
To  reach  the  patriot  orators, 

And  hear  what  they  were  saying, 

And  how  nicely  they  were  playing; 
The  "  harp  of  thousand  strings  "  the  while 

Their  eveiy  touch  obeying. 

But  why  is  all  this  noise  and  stir, 

This  uproar  and  confusion? 
Are  these  wild  people  led  about 

Under  some  strange  delusion  P 
They  will  not  pay  John  Bull  his  tax, 

And  go  unrepresented ; 
They  will  no  longer  bend  their  backs, 

If  it  can  be  prevented ; 

They  cannot  live  contented  ; 
To  toil  and  moil  like  servile  hacks 

They  never  have  consented. 

"I'll  tax  their  tea,"  —  King  George,  says  he, 

"  Bi  cause  I  know  what's  human  ; 
And  think  I  ought  to  understand 

The  weaknesses  of  woman  ; 
She  loves  so  much  that  precious  herb 

She  will  never  let  it  be  ; 
She  won't  give  up  the  darling  drink 

Which  I  send  across  the  sea ; 
So  I'll  lay  the  tax  on  tea, 

And  lay  it  rather  free ; 
The  woman  ever  rules  the  man, 

Just  trust  yourself  to  me." 

The  Yankee  wives  and  maids  replied, 

"  If  that  be  your  reliance, 
We'll  break  our  teapots  every  one, 

And  bid  our  king  defiance; 
We  join  our  brothers  in  the  strife, 

And  take  the  lot  that  falls ; 
We  are  not  like  those  simpering  dames, 

That  tread  your  courtly  halls, 

And  dress  your  palace  walls  ; 
We  were  not  made  to  come  and  go, 

Because  a  tyrant  calls. 

"  This  very  day,  we  pack  away 

Our  nice  old  china  dishes, 
And  let  3-our  choice  Young  Hyson  go 

To  feed  the  hungry  fishes; 
We  join  the  league  and  share  the  cost, 

What'er  the  luture  be; 
Come  life  or  death  —  come  weal  or  woe. 

Our  souls,  at  least,  are  free ; 

We  will  not  bend  the  knee ; 
Your  idol,  for  our  worship, 

We  cast  it  to  the  sea." 

And  when  this  daring  deed  was  done, 

With  lightning  speed  it  flew  ; 
They  meant,  that  day,  by  "  lightning  speed  " 

The  best  a  horse  could  do  : 
The  news,  it  travelled  north  and  south, 

It  journeyed  east  and  west, 
It  wandered   like  the  wandering  Jew, 

And  found  no  place  of  rest; 

But  on  and  on  it  pressed, 
Till  it  stirred  the  thirteen  colonies 

From  sea  to  mountain  crest. 


Many  of  our  readers  have  entertained  themselves,  the  past 
summer,  by  inventing  alphabetical  stories,  the  initial  letters 
being  in  alphabetical  order,  thus  :  — 

"  Adam  brought  certain  death  eating  forbidden  greenings. 
He  incensed  Jehovah,  knowing  little  morally,  naturally,  of 
providential  questionings  respecting  salvation  to  us,  vo- 
raciously weakly  xercising  youthful  zeal." 

"  Aunt  Betsy  Collins  died  eating  figs.  Gone  home  in- 
stantaneously, just  killed,  liking  much  not  over-ripe  peaches, 
quinces  raw,  such  trashy,  uncooked  victuals  which  xtirpate 
youthful  zanies." 


AUNT  FLORA, 


Aunt  Flora's  suold'mg  never  made  you 

Her  sympathies,  tho'  cold,  were  never 

And  her  old  pies  were  marvels  of  high 

_         Aunt  Flora. 

Her  homespun  dress  tho'  scant  was  made  with 

Her  harmless  cant  would  neither  cure  nor 

And  like  the  busy  ant  she  knew  no 

Good  Flora. 

A  nameless  charm  with  face  and  form  did 

No  harm  she  did  but  graciously  would 

Her  arm  to  guide'  you  safely  to  your 

Kind  Flora. 

A  heart  may  seem  of  stone  if  grief  it 

Her  tone  to  you  was  like  a  tender 

One  wise  was  she  among  the  foolish 

Wise  Flora. 

Perhaps  her  glass  now  shows  a  wrinkled 

But  as  a  lass  she  came  of  comely 

Not  every  ass  mio-ht  come  within  an 

Of  Flora. 

Aunt  Flora  never  swears,  it  is  too 

To  wear  our  patience  with  so  old  a 

Your  ear  too  moral  is  for  cakes  and 

Sweet  Flora. 

No  pious  cheat  was  Flora,  but  a 

And  in  the  endless  heat  I'll  bet  she 

Besides,  the  legions  never  eat  what's 

Cool  Flora. 

The  spit  you  saw  her  on  gave  you  a 

The  demons  of  the  pit  will  make  you 

Well  done  to  it !  they  cry,  while  there  you 

Whole  Flora. 


MY    SPINNING-WHEEL. 

A  spinning-wheel  within  my  chamber  stands  ; 

IMo  sound  cloth  ever  from  it  steal ; 
The  treadle  loosely  falls ;  no  flaxen  strands 
Are  twisted  into  threads  by  busy  hands ; 

For  I  know  not  how  spins  my  wheel. 

'Tis  placed  beneath  the  portrait  of  a  dame, 

Whose  grave,  sweet  face  oft  makes  me  feel 
That,  though  my  great-grandmother  knows  no  fame, 
I'm  proud  to  keep  her  memory,  bear  her  name ;  — 
'Twas  she  who  used  to  spin  myr  wheel. 

Not  useless  yet,  —  the  wheel  now  speaks  of  her; 

And  other  influence  doth  reveal, 
From  generations  past.     It  is  a  spur 
To  noble  thoughts  which  all  my  spirit  stir, 

While  silently  thus  spins  my  wheel. 


Dear  mothers  of  my  woman-life  ! 

Whene'er  I  light  with  wrong, 
Or  take  my  part  in  any  strife, 

With  steadfast  purpose  strong, 
'Gainst  ills  with  which  the  world  is  rife, 

To  you,  my  gains  belong. 

Brave  Saints  of  elder  days  !  I  owe 

Rich  heritage  to'you ; 
Your  struggles  in  my  instincts  grow  ; 

My  good  is  jTours  anew. 
In  efforts  toward  the  right  shall  go 

To  you  remembrance  true. 

Oh,  may  those  virtues  my  life  grace, 

Which  your  examples  give  ; 
May  I  sincerely  till  the  place 

Where  I  can  truest  live; 
That  so  from  you,  through  me,  the  race 

May  still  some  good  receive. 

H.  S.  T. 


OLID     south:     clock. 


"We  have  met  with  people  who  do  not  care  to  take  pains  to 
preserve  the  Old  South,  because  "  they  "  want  to  have  the 
Old  State  House  preserved  and  Faneuil  Hall,  and  "  they  " 
have  much  more  sentiment  with  regard  to  oilier  buildings. 
It  reminds  us  of  the  story  of  the  shop-lady,  who,  when 
asked  if  she  had  needle-books,  said,  "No,  but  she  had 
backgammon  boards." 

What  has  this  to  do  with  the  question?  The  Old  State 
House  and  Faneuil  Hall  are  saved  now,  thank  you.  Is  that 
a  reason  for  destroying  the  Old  South? 


The  Dial  has  had  its  say.  The  old  clock  reverts  to  its 
original  silence,  unless,  to  live  willing  ear,  its  stroke  for  the 
hour  shall  echo  still  the  same  appeal  which,  for  these  ten 
days,  has  been  spoken  in  these  pages.  Its  hands,  which 
have  for  once  been  clasped  in  entreaty,  resume  their  hourly 
round  ;  its  finger  points  no  longer  to  the  past  and  its  history, 
but  to  the  minute  of  the  hour  and  the  day.  Have  you  yet 
learned  the  lesson  ?  Hark  !  it  is  striking  cnce  again, 
saying, 

Save  the  Old  South  ! 


ty  The  Dial-Box  will  continue  open  during  the  Fair. 
Single  numbers,  whole  sets,  and  bound  volumes  of  The 
Dial  will  be  found  there,  —  and  subscribers  can  bring  their 
numbers  in  to  have  them  bound.  We  shall  be  able  to  fur- 
nish covers,  or  to  send  them  by  mail,  at  50  cents  each ;  to 
bind  sets  for  65  cents  ;  and  to  furnish  bound  volumes  for 
81.50. 


GOOD  PLAGES   POE  PIOTUEES. 


There  are  many,  to  be  sure ;  but,  after  the  home  circle  and 
the  public  art-gallery,  there  are  none  better  than  the  public 
hospital,  asylums,  etc.  What  happiness  for  a  house-full 
of  unfortunates  to  feel  that  they  have  always  with  them  some 
great  picture  that  appreciative  people  will  travel  possibby 
hundreds  of  miles  to  see  !  And  who  shall  measure  the  influ- 
ence which  a  fine  work  of  art  may  exercise  upon  them,  not 
onby  morally,  but  physically.  Music  and  painting  are  going 
to  do  a  great  work  in  healing  the  sick.  What  weariness  to 
gaze  always  at  bare  walls  !  What  joy  when  a  really  good 
picture,  or  a  beautiful  statue,  finds  a  home  in  corridor  or 
chapel !  * 

Dr.  R.  W.  Hooper,  of  Boston,  has  lately  given  to  the 
Worcester  Lunatic  Hospital,  Washington  Allston's  famous 
painting  of  "  St.  Peter  and  the  Angel  in  Prison."  A  writer 
in  the  Worcester  Spy  says  that  the  picture  was  painted  in 
London  in  1816,  for  Sir  George  Howland  Beaumont,  who 
offered  the  artist  a  large  sum  for  a  picture  ;  leaving  the  choice 
of  subject  wholly  to  Mr.  Allston.    Sir  George  presented  it  to 


the  parish  church  of  Cole  Orion,  near  Ash  by  de-la-Zouch, 
Leicestershire,  England,  where  it  remained  until  1853,  when 
it  was  removed  on  account  of  church  repairs,  and  came  again 
into  possession  of  the  Beaumont  family,  from  whom  it  was 
"purchased  by  Dr.  Hooper  in  1859.  It  was  said  by  Sir 
George,  that,  at  the  time,  no  member  of  the  Royal  Academy 
could  have  painted  such  a  picture. 

Dr.  Hooper  is  one  of  the  trustees  of  the  Worcester  Hospital, 
and  here  is  part  of  his  note  to  his  associates  :  — 

Thinking  that  this  picture  may  be  a  source  of  pleasure  and  gratifi- 
cation to  the  inmates  of  the  Worcester  Lunatic  Hospital,  with  the 
consent  of  the  trustees  I  hereby  present  it  to  be  placed  in  the  chapel  of 
the  hospital,  with  the  only  condition  that,  if  at  any  time  the  corporation 
see  fit  to  remove  it,  it  be  offered  to  the  trustees  of  the  Museum  of  Fine 
Arts  as  a  gift. 


BOOKS  FOR  THE  HOURS. 


i. 


Being  a  Boy.     By  Chas.  Dudley  Warner.     J.  R.  Os- 
good &  Co. 

n-      One  Happy  Winter.     By  Mrs.  S.  S.  Robbins.     Lock- 
wood,  Brooks  &  Co. 
ra-    The  Bodley  Books.    2  vols.    Edited  by  H.  E.  Scudder. 
Hurd  &  Houghton. 

The   Jimmy-johns.      By   Mrs.   A.   M.   Diaz.     J.  R. 
Osgood  &  Co. 

Real  Boys  and  Girls.     By  Mary  C.  Bartlett.     Lock- 
wood,  Brooks  &  Co. 

Adrift  in  the  Ice  Fields.     By  Capt.  -C.  W.  Hall.    Lee 
&  Shepard. 


IV. 


h    V. 


VI. 


vn-   Single  Famous  Poems.     Edited  by  Rossiter  Johnson. 
H.  Holt  &  Co. 
«•  vm.  The  Scarlet  Letter.     Illustrated.     J.  R.  Osgood  & 

I  Co- 

a  JX-   .Poems  by  O.  W.  Holmes.     Illustrated.    J.  R.  Osgood 
S  &Co. 

j  x-     The  Prince   of  Argolis.     Illustrated.      H.    Holt   & 
S  Co. 

ft  :sl-    Christmas-tide  :  a  charming  poetical  quartette.    J.  R. 
Osgood  &  Co. 
sn-  The  Life  of  Charles  Sumner.     2  vols.     Roberts  Bros. 

Twelve  hours  on  the  clock's  face,  and  twelve  good  books 
for  the  holidays !  Twelve  times  twelve  hours  of  pleasant 
reading.  Nowadays  the  press  pours  out  books  so  fast  we 
are  inclined  to  believe  there  comes  a  book  or  pamphlet  for 
every  hour  during  the  year.  Just  think  of  it ! —  365  X  24  — 
8,760  !  Of  course,  we  include  Asia  and  Africa !  While  the 
truth  said  of  old,  "  Of  making  man}-  books  there's  no  end,  and 
much  study  is  a  weariness  of  the  flesh,"  is  true,  like  all  other 
things  it  is  not  sweeping.  There  can  be  no  end  of  making 
books,  and  it  is  too  much  study  that  wearies,  and  we  know 
that 

"Dreams,  books  are  each  a  world." 

We  would  not  do  without  either  if  we  could,  nor  could  we  if 
we  would. 


POLLY. 


BT  FBANCES    PIOSON   BHOUNET. 


Author  of  "  That  Hash  of  Hourls,"   "  Mary  Dodd," 
"Agreeable  Timothy,"  "  High  Twilight." 

CHAPTER  I. 

It  was  an  odd  room,  but  the  chairs  piled 
in  different  places  ;  the  piano,  with  one  leg 
gone,  and  its  place  filled  by  a  chair ;  the 
pictures  hung  unevenly,  some  face  to  the 
wall,  and  the  fire  in  the  middle  of  the  floor, 
gave  a  certain  Bohemian  look,  which  was 
fascinating  to  the  aesthetic  eye. 

I  may  as  well  state  that  no  one  in  the 
house  had  any  eyes  that  were  not  aesthetic, 
and  though  they  appear  to  differ  in  no  way 
from  the  common  run  of  eyes  to  the  general 
observer,  to  a  connoisseur  the  true  squint  is 
very  apparent. 


The  family  were  grouped  in  an  artistic 
manner  around  a  three-legged  table  (orig- 
inally supported  by  four),  deeply  engaged 
in  consultation. 

"It  must  be  white,"  remarked  Folly; 
"white  trimmed  with  swan's-down.  'Ho- 
mette,  if  you  prefer  to  have  Toad's  dress 
look  like  an  Italian  sunset,  you  will  let  him 
sit  on  Pill's  palette.  I've  no  doubt  you 
prefer  it." 

'Homette  was  her  sister-in-law,  a  fine, 
healthy  young  creature  of  the  "gush" 
style. 

Kicking  over  the  table  upon  which  they 
were  all  leaning,  and  thereby  giving  the 
idea  to  a  looker-on  that  they  were  all  ex- 
tremely fond  of  each  other,  by  the  way  in 
which  they  fell  in  a  heap  and  bumped  their 
heads  together,  'Homette  made  a  dash  at 
Toad  (her  first-born),  and,  grabbing  him 
gently  by  the  nape 'of  the  neck,  threw  him 
into  the  air,  and  placing  him  on  her  .head, 


after  the  manner  of  Egyptian  water-carriers, 
executed  a  pas  seul  over  the  prostrate 
palette. 

The  only  one  of  the  family  who  did  not 
seem  to  join  in  the  general  flopity,  was 
Golly  (short  for  Golconda),  the  "girl" 
of  the  family.  With  her  round  white 
arms  resting  on  the  carpet,  and  her  chin 
in  her  hands,  she  lay  upon  the  floor  gazing 
at  the  ceiling.  Her  great,  sleepy,  almond- 
shaped  eyes  (one  blue  and  the  other  brown, 
—  two  of  a  kind  were  considered  common 
in  the  Grewe  household)  opened  and  shut 
lazily,  and  she  looked  very  much  like  a  con- 
templative cat,  or  something  equally  ro- 
mantic. 

"How  I  wish  I  had  a  thousand-dollar 
dress  and  was  going  to  the  Gooseberrys> 
too ! " 

Folly  started ;  the  idea  that  Golly  should 
want  to  go  to  parties,  and  wear  nice  dresses, 
had  nerer  struck  her  before.     (I'm  sure  I 
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THUS       IDI^L       OP       THE 


ELEGANT  EXTEAOT. 

The  following  extract  from  a  work  which  has  just  come 
under  our  eye,  entitled  "  Beaten  Paths,"  will  perhaps  entertain 
more  than  the  "  five  mature  maidens"  whom  it  endows  with  a 
quasi  immortality :  — 

The  only  party  over  whom  contentment  brooded  like  a  dove 
was  a  company  of  five  mature  maidens,  who  had  chosen  single- 
blessedness  as  the  better  part,  and  were  inclined  to  look  down  on 
those  imperfectly  constituted  women,  who  cannot  be  happy  with- 
out a  husband  and  children.  They  were  more  akin  to  the  oak  than 
to  the  ivy.  They  had  not  been  beautiful  in  their  best  estate  ;  but 
so  serene,  resolute,  and  self-poised  were  they,  that  it  seemed  this 
world  had  no  more  to  give  them.  Their  lives  are  full-orbed  with 
culture  and  travel.  How  superior  they  are  to  a  lonely  young 
mother,  who  had  been  sent  abroad  to  recruit  from  her  family 
cares,  and  was  now  going  home  paler  than  when  she  went 
away !  All  Europe  had  been  to  her  but  a  line  of  post-offices, 
in  which  she  might  learn  that  the  baby  had  a  double-tooth, 
or  that  scarlet-fever  was  suspected  in  the  neighborhood  of 
her  treasures.  She  often  held  an  open  book  before  her,  but  she 
never  turned  a  leaf;  and  any  one  curious  in  the  matter  might 
catch  a  glimpse  over  her  shoulder  of  a  photograph  of  two 
moon-faced  children,  while  the  single  sisters  read  indefatigably 
in  every  language  but  their  own.  They  were  as  little  moved  by 
sea-sickness  as  by  the  other  ills  that  feminine  flesh  is  heir  to. 
One  of  them  knitted  for  eleven  days,  on  a  bit  of  green  wool, 
through  all  w  eathers,  and  as  I  watched  this  bilious  piece  of  work 
grow  long,  1  seemed  to  see  a  time,  far  off,  but  approaching, 
when  it  shall  be  a  matter  of  course  for  this  sort  of  women  to 
select  and  marry  gentle,  timorous,  unsophisticated  men,  and 
guide  them  safely  through  the  perils  of  this  world. 

Only  once  did  this  pioneer  band  show  the  weakness  of  their 
sex.  Four  of  them  were  sitting  at  breakfast,  and  the  youngest 
and  comeliest  remained  in  her  room.  My  next-door  neighbor 
looked  along  the  line  attentively,  "Where's  the  pretty  one  of 
your  party?"  he  asked  —  and,  if  looks  could  slay,  he  would  never 
again  have  beheld  the  wife  he  yearned  for. 

They  lay  unmoved  in  their  beds  when  a  great  wave  poured 
down  through  the  sky-lights  into  the  state-rooms,  and  set  every- 
body's boots  afloat  like  a  fleet  of  boats.  Neither  did  they  scream 
when  the  father  of  all  rats  walked  down  the  passage  to  see  what 
had  happened.  It  was  a  positive  comfort  to  hear  the  shrill  voice 
of  the  old-fashioned  sort  of  woman  crying  out  for  her  shoes : 
"  Oh,  we  are  going  to  the  bottom —  give  me  my  shoes  —  I  must 
have  my  shoes  !  "  and  the  grave  voice  of  her  husband  replying, 
"  Isabella,  recollect  yourself !  People  who  are  going  to  the  bot- 
tom have  no  need  of  shoes."  In  the  hereafter,  when  our  children 
go  abroad  and  the  waters  overwhelm  them,  it  will  be  the  woman 
who  will  turn  out  to  rescue  the  floating  shoes,  and  calmly  advise 
her  nervous  husband  to  recollect  himself. 

The  long  lane  turns  at  last.  There  comes  a  white  morning 
when  all  our  world  goes  on  deck  to  see  the  great  steamer  pull  up 
at  the  wharf,  like  an  animal  guided  by  reins.  It  is  like  that 
other  resurrection  at  Liverpool,  save  that  a  certain  sense  of 
responsibility  lengthens  every  woman's  face,  a  haunting  thought 
of  pearl,  and  coral,  and  carved  work,  and  shining  silk,  which 
were  things  of  beauty  in  the  buying,  and  will  be  joys  forever  in 
the  wearing,  unless  the  custom-house  swallows  them  up,  leaving 
only  a  great  remorse  in  their  place. 

An  inundation  of  friends  pours  over  the  side,  and  the  pale 
mother  rapidly  dissolves  into  tears  of  joy ;  but  the  five  Vestals, 
who  are  pledged  to  tend  forever  the  sawed  fire  of  literature, 
walk  on  shore  as  calmly  as  they  sailed  the  sea.  They  have 
brought  home  great  store  of  wisdom,  which  they  will  air  at  tueir 
clubs  and  sift  through  magazines ;  but  the  mother,  from  all  the 
cathedrals  and  pictures  of  the  Old  World,  has  drawn  but  two  great 


convictions,  that  will  never  depart  from  her, — first,  that  Raphael 
must  have  known  children  like  hers  when  he  painted  the  two 
cherubs  that  lean  on  their  elbows  out  of  heaven,  in  the  Sistine 
Madonna;  and,  second,  that  when  the  Psalmist  said,  "Mark  the 
perfect  man,"  he  foresaw  the  American  husband. 


ADDITIONAL    EAFELES. 


Shares. 


200 


100 


100 


80 


40 


Table  No.  3.—  Weymouth  Table. 
Raffle  131.  — Doll,  1st  prize; 

Carriage  Rest,  2d  prize ; 
Sofa  Pillow,  3d 

Table  No.  4 .—  Trinity  Church  Table. 

Raffle  145.  —  Piece  of  the  "  China  Tower,' 
Table  No.  6.  —  Church  of  the  Disciples  Table. 

Raffle  135.  —Worked  Rug, 
Table  No.  10.  —  Confectionery  Table. 

Raffle  130.  —  Library  Table,  1st  prize ; 
Tiles  (3),  2d 

Table  No.  12.  —  Cambridge  Table. 
Raffle  138.  —Table,  first  prize; 

Painting  on  panel,  2d  prize, 

Table  No.  13.  —  Medfield  Table. 

Raflle  129.  —  China  Set  (Delft)  150  years  old,      80 
Table  16.  —First  Church. 

Raffle  127.  —  Infant's  Dress,  1st  prize; 
Blanket,  2d     " 
Cap,  3d 
Dressing  Sack,  4th     " 

Raffle  128.  —  Table  Cover,  1st  prize  ; 
Silk  Quilt,  2d 
Table  22.  —  Universalist  Table. 
Raflle  132.  —  Table,  1st  prize  ; 

Sofa  Cushion,  2d  prize, 
Table  No.  23.  —  Ward  Eleven  Table. 
Raffle  141.  — Japanese  Plate, 

142.  —  Waste  Basket,  1st  prize  ; 

.Sofa  Cushion,  2d       " 
Copenhagen  Vase,  3d  prize, 

143.  —English  Doll  (Blue),  1st  prize  ; 

English  Doll  (Velvet),  2d  " 
Table  No.  24. —  Church  of  the  Unity  Table. 

Raffle  139.  —  Velvet  Dressing  Gown, 
Table  No.  30.  —  Swedenborgian  Table. 

Raffle  136.  —  Head  of  Jupiter  (in  Terra  Cotta) 
from  Chicago  Pottery  Works, 
Table  No.  S3.  — Fancy  Table. 

Raffle  137.  —  Umbrella  Stand,  1st  prize  ; 
Cane  Stand,         2d    " 
Table  No.  Sl.  —  Neiv  Tork  Table. 

Raffle  134.  —  Set  of  Harlequin    Spoons,  from 

Tifany  &  Co.,  100 

144.  —  Guido  Reni's  Mater  Dolorosa,  60 


Price. 

0  10 
0  50 
0  25 

0  25 

0  50 
0  25 


60 


50 


120 


50 


80 
80 


-20 


GO 


80 


0  50 

0  50 

0 

25 

0 

50 

0 

25 

0 

25 

1  00 


0  25 


0  50 


0  50 
0  50 


Answers  to  Charades,  etc.,  in  No.  9.  —  Page  7, 
Page  10,  I-van-hoe  ;  Ave-rage  ;  Doge. 


can't  imagine  why  it  didn't,  unless  it  was 
that  she  did  not  happen  to  be  round  when  it 
was  on  the  strike.) 

"  Why,  Golly  !  what  makes  you  want  to 
go?"  she  asked,  turning  towards  her. 

"  Pm  sure  I  don't  know !  only  sometimes  I 
think  that  I  should  like  to  have  lots  of  money 
and  dresses,  and  go  to  parties  all  the  time  !  " 
After  which  original  and  startling  remark 
Golly  dozed  off  again. 

At  this  point  the  door  was  thrown  open 
(it  did  not  go  on  hinges  as  common  doors 
do,  for  the  reason  that  there  were  no  hinges 
for  it  to  go  on ;  hinges  were  not  artistic) 
and  a  shabby-looking  youth  entered  the 
room. 

"Hallo,  Griffin!"  "Do.Griff?"  and  ex- 
pressions of  a  like  nature,  showed  that  he 
was  no  stranger.  Nor  was  he ;  for  Griffin  Un- 
donne  and  Folly  Grewe  had  been  engaged 
ever  since  they  were  at  the  respective  ages 
of  five  and  three  years. 


He  wandered  aimlessly  round  the  room, 
kissed  'Homette  and  Toad,  then  Golly  and 
Ahrn6,  poked  Pill  in  the  ribs,  approached 
Folly,  and,  winding  his  arm  two  or  three 
times  round  her  affectionately,  nibbled  the 
rim  of  her  left  ear.  This  was  his  usual 
mode  of  entrance  and  salutation,  and  Folly 
had  got  so  used  to  it  that  if  her  ear  was  not 
nibbled  every  day  she  felt  an  aching  void 
in  her  life. 

NOT   TO   BE  CONTINUED. 


—  The  Old  South  contains  many  articles  of  rare 
beauty  and  great  worth,  but  nothing  can  be 
found  more  useful  than  the  "  Silver  White," 
which  is  recommended  so  highly  by  ladies  for 
cleansing  and  polishing  all  kinds  of  silverware. 
It  is  for  sale  at  the  Fair,  and  by  jewellers  and 
druggists. 


THE  OLD  SOUTH, 

Save  the  Old  South !  the  Church  that  stands 

As  still  as  if  it  were 
One  year  and  not  a  hundred  old; 

Oh!  save  it  kindly,  sir. 

Its  clock  has  told  a  hundred  years, 

To  people  every  day, 
The  time  it  was  with  perfect  truth. 

Oh !  for  that  let  it  stay.  , 

Who  will  not  miss  it  when 

It  is  taken  far  away, 
And  ugly  shops  are  in  its  place? 

Oh !  for  this  let  it  stay. 

*No  other  building  is  so  old, 

Or  has  so  long  remained, 
There's  sparrows  sheltered  in  its  roof 

Who  stayed  there  when  it  rained. 

I  ever  on  its  side  will  stay, 

And  firmly  help  the  church, 
That  while  so  strong,  so  good,  so  old, 

Should  not  be  in  a  lurch. 

Maiioii,  1877,  E.  L.,  aged  11  years. 


OLID     south:     clock. 
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BEST  ARTICLE  FOR  POLISHING  SILVER. 


LADIES 

WILL   FIND 

ILYEE  WHITE 

To    nE    THE    BEST    ARTICLE 
THEY   HAVE   USED   FOU 

CLEANING  and 

POLISHING 
their  SILVER  WARE. 

It  ia  economical,  reliable, 
will  not  injure  the  most  deli- 
cate article,  and  gives  to  Silver 

An  Exquisite  To  !ich  E^ial  to  ."ew. 


WHAT  A  LADY  SAYS  ABOUT  IT: 

College  Hall,  Williams-town,  Mass., 
August  2,  is:;. 
Messrs.  Dennison  &  Co. — Gentlemen: — Please  send 
me  another  dozen  of  your  "Silver  White."  I  find  that 
it  cleans  and  polishes  silver  and  plated  ware  quicker,  bet- 
ter, and  with  less  injury  to  the  articles,  than  anything  1 
have  ever  used  before.    Yours  truly, 

FA  N  N 1 E  P.  G  AltDINKR, 

Matron  College  Hall. 

From  Messrs.  Kigelow,  Kennad  &  Co.,  the  vrell- 
kuown  Boston  .Jewelers. 

Boston.  July  17, 1ST". 
Gentlemen: — We  deem  the  "Silver  White"  to 
be  decidedly  the  best  powder  obtainable  for  cleaning 
silv-  rand  plated  ware,  &c,  and  we  cheerfully  commend 
it.  The  "Jewelry  (leaning:  Casket"  supplies  a  long  ex- 
isting want  for  just  such  a  I  andy  convenience,  and  is  in- 
valuable. BIGELOW,  KEXN'AUD  &  CO., 
t  511  Washington  Street. 


For  Sale  at  the  Fair  and  by  Jewel- 
ers find  iiruggistsm 

DENNISON  &  CO., 

19    MIDCK    STREET,  BOSTON. 

An  Appropriate  Present 

FOR    A     LADY. 


Miller's  Jewelry  Cleaning  Casket, 

A  Pretty  Box, 

Containing  all  of 
the  articles  neces- 
sary for  Restor- 
ing -Jewelry  to 
its  ORIGINAL, 
BEAUTY. 

The  "Jewelry  Soap,"  the  Rrtish,  and  the  Saw- 
dust, all  perform  their  work  without  injury  to  the  most 
delicate  jewelry,  and  the  whole  affair  makes  a  unique, 
cheap  and  useful  present  to  a  lady. 

Sold  by  Jewelers,  Druggists  and  Fancy  Goods 
Dealers  and  by  the  Proprietors. 

Dennison  &  Co., 

19  Millie  STREET,     BOSTON. 


ESTABLISHED    1830. 

The  Standard  of  Ihe  World. 

RECEIVED  HIGHEST  MEDALS  AT 

World's  Fair,  London 1851 

World's  Fair,  N*'\v  York 1S53 

World's  Fair,  Paris 18G7 

World's  Fair,  Vienna 1K73 

World's.  Fair,  Santiieo  (Chili)        .       .  187". 

World's  Fair,  Philadelphia,      .         •         .  1S7(» 

World's  Fair,  Sydney,  Australia,     .         .  1877 

HAY   SCALES.    COAL  SCALES, 

TRACK   SCUES.   ICE   SCALES,    DREli  GIST'S    SCALES, 

PLATFORM  SCALES,  Si:;iiE  SCALES,  CONFECTION. 

ERS'  SCALES.  BATCHERS'  SCALES,  FARMERS' 

SCALES,  DAIRY  SCALES.  STOCK  SCALES, 

FAMILY    SCALES. 

THE  MOST  ACCURATE, 

THE  MOST  CONVENIENT, 

THE  MOST  DURABLE,  AND 

THEREFORE,  THE  CHEAPEST. 

MANUFACTURED    SOLELY    IJY 

E.  &  T.  FAIRBANKS  &  COMPANY, 

ST.   JOHNSBURY,  VERMONT. 

WAREHOUSES, 

FAIRBANKS,  BRjWN  &  CO, 

MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 

F-IRBANKS  &  COMPANY, 

311  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 


A  NEW  ASD  SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED  WORK. 


Clarence  Cook  on  Household  Decoration. 
THE  HOUSE  BEAUTIFUL. 

With  over  one  hundred  Illustrations  from  original  draw- 
ings by  Francis  Lathrop,  Miss  MaHa  li.  Oakey, 
A.  Sandier.  J.  S.  Inglis,  and  others.  Engraved 
by  H(--m*y  Marsh,  F.    S    King,  and  others. 
AXD  WITH  A   FRONTISPIECE  IX  COLORS  DE- 
SIGNED BY  WALTER  CRANE. 
1  vol.,  small  4to,  superbly  printed  on  superfine  paper, 

cloth  extra,  gilt  top,  $7.50. 
This  is  altogether  the  most  valuable  work  on   "house- 
hold art"  which  has  yet  appeared  in  this  country  or  in 
England. 

Air.  Cook  brings  to  the  discussion  of  his  subject  a  great 
deal  of  "  Personal  experience,"  an  unusual  knowledge  of 
the  general  principles  of  art,  and  a  captivating  literary 
style.  His  book  is  practical  and  full  of  detail,  but  one  of 
its  principal  uses  will  be  the  education  of  the.  public  taste 
on  this  and  collateral  subjects.  There  is  no  popular  work 
on  furnishing  and  decoration  so  profusely  and  exquisitely 
illustrated,  and  the  book  is  altogether  one  of  the  most 
artistic  and  beautiful  ever  printed  in  America. 

***  The  above  work  for  Mile  by  all  booksellers,  or  will 
be  sent,  express  charges  paid,  upon  receipt  of  the  adver- 
tised price,  by  the  publishers. 

SCRIBXER,  ARMSTRONG  &  CO., 

Nos.  743  and  745  Broadway,  New  York. 


Henry  H,  Tuttle  &  Co,, 

Cor.  Washington  &  Winter  Sts., 

Have  a  complete  Slock  of 

BOOTS,  POMPS  AND 
.  SLIPPERS, 

For  Dress  and  Party  Wear. 

PARIS  MADE  PUMPS 

FOR  GENTLEMEN. 

A  Fine  Assortment  of 

fancy  Slippers 

For  the  Holidays. 

BUTTON   HOOKS? 

Of  Extra  Finish  and  Quality,  made 
expressly  for  us. 

IfptiFg  If.  5>ufflp  %*  <Jo\, 

Importers  of 

FRENCH  &  ekliih 

SHOES, 

COR.  WASHINGTON  &  WINTER  STS. 


-A.-  'W'lIIl.LI.A.DVr.S  <Sz  CO., 

"Old  Comer  fiuokt'vru ,"  Comer  Sc/wvl  Slrctsr, 

283  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

Respectfully  invite  attention  to  their  extensive  and  care- 
fully selected  stock  of 
SUPERBLY  ILLUSTRATED 

HOLIDAY   GIFT    BOOKS, 

Selected  -with  great  care  during  the  last  six  months  for 

special  presentation  copies,  all  of  which  will  be  offered  at 

EXTREMELY    LOW    PRICES. 


HER  OWN  NOVEL. 


I   suppose  I  can  write  a  novel  just  as 
well  as  other  people.     I  suppose  the  way  ! 
they  do  it  is  just  to  write  down  what  hap- 
pens to  come  into  their  heads.    What  comes 
into  your  head  goes  right  out  again,  so  j-ou  ' 
might  as  well  write  it  Sown  —  that  is,  if  you  I 
have   time.     One   story  is  very  much  like 
another  story ;    I  mean,   there  are  always  I 
people  in  it.  and  some  of  them  falling  in 
love  with  the  others,  and  not  with  them. 
But  I  suppose  I  may  as  well  begin. 

Well,  this  one  was,  that  she  was  very 
beautiful  and  all  that,  but  very  likely  she 
didn't  look  so  very  different  from  the  other 
girls,  only  she  happened  to  have  a  particu- 
larly becoming  bonnet  that  winter.  It  was 
pink,  pretty  much  pink  all-over;  but  not ' 
that  horrid  shade  of  pink  that  is  sort  of 
bright  and  yet   it  isn"t ;    that  pale  tint,    I  j 


mean,  that  somehow  you  think  it  isn't 
pink,  only  it  goes  straight  in  with  the 
cheeks  if  you  get  a  little  flushed,  and  very 
fluffy  about  the  neck  —  but  I  don't  mean 
strings.  And  then  a  sort  of  bow  poked  up 
a  little  to  one  side,  and  partly  flowers.  Not 
that  Rose  Wedgerly  had  her  bonnet  on  all 
the  time  —  oh!  that  was  her  name  —  but 
when  she  didn't  have  it  on  that  was  the  way 
she  looked. 

She  had  been  to  about  three  parties.  I 
don't  count  kettle-drums,  because  there  you 
only  stand  about  and  move  to  some  other 
place,  and  people  step  on  you,  and  you  say 
it  is  no  consequence  :  and  you  seem  to  be' 
all  the  time  trying  to  get  into  some  other 
room,  and  when  you  do.  they  ask  you  if 
you'll  have  tea  or  coffee,  and  you  say,  "  No, 
I  thank  you,  not  anything  ;  "  because,  how 
can  3"on,  just  before  dinner,  and  very  likely 
been  to  a  lunch,  unless  it  was  another  day? 

So  she  had  seen  a  good  many  gentlemen ; 


been  introduced  to  them,  you  know,  besides 
having  always  known  them  ;  but  they  were 
boys.  But  this  one  she  hadn't,  because  he 
lived  in  New  York.  I  think,  perhaps,  the 
New  York  men  are  more  in  the  habit  of 
sending  you  flowers,  except  they  say  all 
the  flowers  in  New  York  come  from  Boston. 
So  very  likely  he  did  not  mean  to  be  par- 
ticularly particular;  and  then,  oh,  she  had 
other  flowers  of  course,  only  I  mean  that 
he  wasn't.  At  any  rate,  he  gave  her  his 
photograph ;  one  of  those  very  smooth, 
shiny  ones,  that  say  "Mora"  down  in  the 
corner.  I  suppose  that  is  to  tell  them  apart. 
It  would  not  have  been  so  very  surprising 
for  her  to  be  married,  as  that  was  pretty 
much  the  only  thing  to  do  —  what  do  you 
do  if  you  are  not  married  ?  —  and  New  York 
is  a  very  nice  place  to  live  in.  So  many 
shops,  and  although  they  do  send  things 
when  you  write  for  them,  that  C.O.D.  is  so 
confusing  and  makes  the  price  so  different, 
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henry  mo^T, 

9  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 

Sunday  Schools  supplied  at  Great.  Reductions 
with,  everything  needed. 


CHRISTMAS 


NOW  READY, 

The  most  complete  list  of  Helps  on  International  Topics, 
1878,  ever  issued,  ami  well  suited  as  HOLIDAY  GIFTS. 

MONDAY  CLUB  SERMONS,  1878. 

THIRD  YEAR.  4S  Sermons.  One  for  each  lesson  ;  by 
12  of  New  England's  most  vigorous  writers,  and  writ- 
ten under  the  fervor  and  practical  direction  of  the  great 
revival.    442  pages.     $1.50. 


SELECT  NOTES  OX  TOPICS,  1878. 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  Peloubet.    FOURTH  YEAR. 
Larger  and  better   than  ever.     200  authors  quoted.      4 
maps,  1  chart,  etc.     $1. 25. 

INTERNATIONAL  QUESTION  BOOKS,  1878 

By  Rev.  F.  N.  Peloubet  and  others.    FIFTH  YEAR. 
No.  1.  Adults.    No.  2.  Youth.    No.  3.  Little  Learner's 
Questions.    Pictures  made  to  the  Text.    Only  series  in 
three  grades.    Price  each,  15  cts. 

Nearly  100,000  Notes,   Sermons  and  Questions  for  1877 

alone  were  sold,  and  is  the  best  series  issued 

in  America  or  England. 

FIVE  PROBLEMS  OF  STATE  &  RELIGION. 

Tt>-  P„ev.  Will  C.  AVoor>,  A.M.     $1.50. 

State  and  the  Sabbath— Stat'  anil  Temples — State  and 
Church — State  Schools  and  Religion — State  Institutions 
and  Religion. 

A  very  remarkable  work,  full  uf  facts  and  illustrations 
not  found  elsewhere. 

STORY  BOOKS  FOR  BOYS  AND  oflRIS. 

PLUS  AND  MINUS:  or,  The  Bnamige  Problem. 

By  Archie  Fell $1.50 

GOLD  AND  GILT;  or,  JIaybce's  Puzzle.     By  St. 

•T.  Capron 1.50 

SYLVIA'S  NEW  HOME.  For  boys  and  girls.  .  1.25 
TILE  M1DDLETONS.  A  temperance  tale.  .  .  1.25 
LITTLE  HOMES  AND  BIG  HEARTS.  .  .  .  1.00 
PIECES  OF  SILVER.      By  author  of  "Whiter 

than  Snow." 75 

THREE  MONTHS  LN  EGYPT      By  author  of 

"Horseback  Ride  in  Palestine."    16  lllus.      .     .     1.25 

Samples  mailed  on  receipt  of  price.  Please  send  for 
descriptive  catalogue. 

HENRY  HOYT,  0  Cornhill,  Boston,  Mass. 


ELIOT'S  HISTORY 

OF    THE 

United  States. 

{Revised  Edition,)       t 
By  PROF.  SAMUEL  ELIOT. 

"11  is  especially  interesting  and  valuable  for  the  clear 
.and  fair  view  it  gives  of  the  political  and  constitutional 
history  of  this  country." 

PRESIDENT  CHAMBERLAIN, 
Oct.  16,  1877.  Mowdoin  College. 

William  Ware  &  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

BREWER  &  TILESTON, 

4=7   ZFIR-A-aXTIKILIINr    STREET, 

BOSTON. 


RICH  T ANGST  GOODS! 

An  immense  variety  of  useful  and  ornamental  goods, 
selected  with  great  care  for  the  HOLIDAYS,  will  be 
offered  at 

VERY   LOW    PRICES  : 

Bronzes,  Chinese  Cabinets  and  Vases,  Fans,  Opera 
Glasses,  Carved  Goods,  Japanese  Trays  and  Tea  Pots, 
Ornamental  Candles,  Brass  and  Bronze  Candlesticks, 
Albums,  Writing  Desks,  Gilt  Bric-a-Brac,  Dresden  China 
Ornaments,  Majolia  Sardine  Boxes,  Shopping  Bags,  Silk 
Umbrellas,  &c,  &c.     Also 

RUSS5A   LEATHER  C^ODS. 

Including  Fine  Pocket-Books— Jewel  Cases — Glove  and 
Handkerchief  Boxes -Collar  and  Cuff  Boxes— Writing 
Desks — Blotters— Cigar  Cases— Card  Cases— &c.,  &c. 


■W^^IRIEISr  S_  JD-ASVTS  <§c  CO. 
423  Washington  Street. 


mark  iwain;s_scrap  book. 

The  great  convenience  and  simplicity  of  this  book  will 
be  readily  appreciated  by  all.  The  pages  arc  made  adhe- 
sive, avoiding  the  use  of  any  other  preparation  than  moist- 
ure, so  that  the  usual  and  well  known  annoyances  of 
paste,  mucilage,  and  sticky  fingers,  with  all  their  accom- 
panying eviis,  are  completely  remedied. 

Sold  by 

ivr.   jr.  "W-AJRHEas-* 

Commercial  and  Law  Stationer, 
21  MILK    STREET, 


RUSSIANJ30WLS. 

500  Russian  Bowls,  all  sizes,  for  Toilet  use,  and  suit- 
able for  Christmas  and  New  Year's  Gifts.  Also  an  in- 
voice of 

BOKHARA  DOWN, 

Very  light,  and  a  superior  wadding  for  comforters.    Just 
received  and  for  sale  by 

F.  B.   NORRIS, 
5G  Summer  Street,  Room  S. 


HAL 


Davis  &  Co., 


AT  THE  UNITED   STATES  CENTENNIAL    EXHIBITION, 

Received  the 

Medal  of  Honor  and  Certificate  of  Distinction  on  Grand,  Square 
and  Upright  Pianos, 

FOR  VOLUME  OF  TONE, 

GOOD    CONSTRUCTION, 

EXCELLENCE    OF  WORKMANSHIP. 


Our    XTPIiHitlT    1'IAKOS    tcrre    the    ONLY 

ONES  out  of  over  FORTY COMFETTTORS, 

that  received  SFEVJA.L  MENTION 

and  Honors  at  the  VEX  TMNNZA.L. 

.PRICES  REDUCED. 

436  Washington  Street,  Corner  Summer  St, 


S.  H.  IilJ>'II5A.lL,"L,, 

Manufacturer  of  all  kinds  of 


Children's  Carriages,  Sleds, 


70  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  HANOVER, 


FACTORY  AT    EVERETT 


A  M^NUAL_FOR_AMATEnRS. 

By  MISS  M.  LOl'fsE  McLAUGHUJf. 

Square    13mo.      Price,   73    Cents. 

SENT   BY    MAIL.   PREPAID    ON    RE- 
CEIPT   OF    THE    PRICE. 

"  We  find  her  directions  very  clear,  careful  and 
explicit."  —  NfW  York  Tribune. 

"  A  typographical  gem  both  inside  and  out."  —  Pitb- 
lUhcr's  Wet-kly. 

"  The  directions  are  as  clear  and  comprehensive  as  it 
is  possible  to  make  them."  —  Galaxy. 

FOR    SALE     BY 

Lockwood,  Brooks  &  ^0,»}jjoSTON 
A.  Williams  &  Co.,  J 

ROBERT  CLARKE  &  CO,  Publishers. 

CINCINNATI. 


it  seems  a  great  deal  easier  just  to  go 
into  Arnold's  yourself  and  get  it.  But 
then  you  can't  in  Boston.  That  was  about 
what  Hose  thought  about  it;  to  be  sure 
she  didn't  think  much  about  it,  having  so 
many  things  on  her  mind.  .  Oh!  she  took 
singing  lessons.  And,  then,  besides,  the 
cooking-school.  Only  somehow  she  did 
think  Reginald  was  a  very  pretty  name; 
and  once  or  twice  when  she  was  wondering 
whether  the  Fifth-avenue  houses  were  the 
same  to  live  in  as  Beacon  street,  she  forgot 
to  bow  to  two  or  three  people  That  was 
when  she  was  coming  home  from  church,  I 
mean. 

So  then  they  were  engaged,  and  it  was 
a  profound  secret  because  his  aunt  was 
coming  home  from  abroad  and  they  did  not 
want  to  surprise  her  with  having  it  suddenly 
announced,  so  they  wrote  it  to  her  at  Liver- 
pool just  the  day  alter  she  sailed,  and  the 
very  first  person  she  met  on  the  wharf  told 


her,  because  he  did  not  know  they  wanted 
to  keep  it  from  her  particularly.  But  every- 
body else  knew  before  it  came  out,  and 
when  it  really  did  come  out  they  were  all 
so  surprised ! 

It  is  not  so  very  different  being  engaged 
from  not  being  engaged.  You  have  just  as 
many  flowers,  perhaps  more,  in  fact,  only 
you  don't  have  to  look  at  the  card  to  see 
who  sends  them,  on  account  of  its  always 
being  the  same.  The  engagement-ring 
makes  some  difference,  and  Rose  had  a  per- 
fectly beautiful  one.  It  was  from  Tiffany's. 
The  first  one  did  not  fit,  and  had  to  be  sent 
back,  but  it  was  the  same,  only  a  little 
smaller.  Another  thing,  you  are  not 
alone  so  much  of  the  time,  because,  when 
the  people  were  not  calling,  Reginald  had 
to  be  there ;  and  he  had  so  many  relations. 

There  was  to  be  so  much  talking  and  plan- 
ning about  the  wedding  things,  and  how 
much  time  it  would  take  to   get  them  from 


Paris,  which  would  fix  the  time  of  the  wed- 
ding ;  but  it  was  very  lucky  that  Pingar  had 
not  got  written  to,  for  it  came  out  thai  there 
was  some  mistake  about  Reginald's  money, 
and  that  the  rich  one  was  his  cousin,  which 
made  it  very  different,  and  of  course  the 
thing  could  not  be  gone  on  with,  although 
he  was  just  as  nice  as  ever;  in  fact,  Rose's 
father  said  that  if  she  cared  to  go  on  with 
it,  it  would  be  all  the  same,  because,  some- 
thing about  Calumet  and  llecla.  But  Rose 
had  a  very  nice  conversation  about  it  with 
Reginald,  and  as  he  did  not  seem  to  mind, 
and  she  did  not  mind,  the  thing  was  all 
given  up,  and  they  kept  living  along  just 
the  same  as  if  there  hadn't  been  any  en- 
gagement. 

And  it  was  just  as  well.  Only  would  it 
not  have  been  queer  if  she  had  gone  to  live 
in  the  Fifth  avenue  instead  ? 

The  End. 
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FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


Bibles,  Prayer  Books, 


HYMNALS, 


ILLUSTRATED    BOOKS, 

Standard  Books, 

Miscellaneous   books, 
juvenile  books, 

tot    books, 

PliGtoppli  ail  AntoiFcpli  Altais. 

THE  LARGEST  VARIETY  TO  BE 
FOUND  IX  THE  CITY. 

Conveniently  arranged  for  inspection,  and 
for  sale  at  the 

LOWEST  PTSICJE. 

W.  B.  Clarke, 

310  Washington  St. 

EAST  SIDE. 

DIAMONDS. 


Solitaire  Diamond  Rings, 
May  -  Rings,  Studs,  Gents' 
JPins;  Cluster  Rings,  Brooch- 
es, Crosses;  Cameo  Sets, 
mounted  with  Diamonds  and 
Pearls.     For  sale  by 

Paiw,  Bsclier  k  Co., 

394  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


Olive?  XMf  son  &  Oov 

4,4,£»  Washington  Street, 
Call  attention  to  the  fact  that  they  have  recently  added 
largely  to  their  stock  of  Pianos  and  Reed  Organs.    Es- 
pecially noticeable  are  the 

STEIN  WAY  GRAXD  PIANOS, 

in  5  styles,  including;  SilALL  PARLOR  GRAND,  only  6 
ft.  S  in  long,  an  J  COEXTENNIAL  COXCERT  GRAXD, 
same  as  used  hy  ilme.Essipoffinl02  concerts.    Also  the 

STEIXWAY  SQUARE  PIAXOS, 

in  5  styles,  including  SQUARE  GRA^sD,  with  new 
frame,  never  before  shown  in  New  England.     Also  the 

STEIXWAY  UPRIGHT  PIAXOS, 

in  3  stvles,  including  small  COTTAGE  PIAXOS  and 
CABINET  G-RAXDS. 

Carrying  away  Medals,  Prizes  and  Honors  at  every  Ex- 
hibition, the  Steinways  also  have  drawn  from  the  highest 
musical  authors  such  commendations  as  the  following: 

"  Permit  me  also  to  add  ray  homage,  and  the  expres- 
sion of  my  undisguised  admiration.        Fra>"2  Liszt." 

"The  grandest  creation  that  modern  science  in  Piano 
building  has  acquired. — New  Leipsic  Musik  Zeitung." 

"Tour  unrivalled  Pianofortes  once  more  have  done 
full  justice  to  their  world-wide  reputation,  both  for  ex- 
cellence and  capacity  for  enduring  the  severest  trials. — 

A>'TON  ROBESSTEIK." 


S.  S.  P.  &  Co. 

Per  Steamer   Batavia. 

JUST    RECEIVED    FROM 

Sdolpli  f\oedef, 

WIESBADEN, 

Purveyor  to  the   Principal 
Courts  of  Europe, 

50  CASES 

PRESERVES, 


AGES, 


Sole  Agents  in  the  United 
States  and  Canada, 

S.  S.  PIERCE  &  CO., 

Cor.Tremont  &  Court  Sts., 
BOSTON. 


ORIENTAL    RUGS    AND  CAKPETS. 


THEIR   MANUFACTURE   AND   PECULIARITIES. 

Having  received  a  considerable  consignment 
of  Persian,  Kurdistan,  and  other  rugs,  and  not 
being  entirely  satisfied  as  to  the  genuineness  of 
some  of  the  articles  we  had  received,  we  begged 
a  gentleman,  Sir  Randall  Roberts,  whose  sojourn 
in  the  East  1ms  made  him  acquainted  with  such 
matters,  to  inspect  our  stock,  and  we  have  now 
much  satisfaction  in  placing  his  report  before 
the  public. 

"  Huston,   Nov    30,    1877. 
To  Messrs.  John  II.  Pray,  Sons  &  Co.,  650  and 

5110  Washington  street:  — 

/;,  ntlemen,  —  I  have  much  pleasure  in  placing 
upon  record  my  opinion  of  those  articles  of 
Eastern  manufacture  which  I  have  this  day  in- 
spected at  your  place  of  business.  Although  no 
expert,  1  am  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the 
manufactures,  as  far  as  rugs  are  concerned,  of 
Egypt,  embracing  the  Nile;  Turkey,  both  in 
Asia  and  Europe;  the  Caucasus,  Persia,  Japan 
and  Hindustan,  to  be  able  to  give  you  the  opin- 
ion yon  desire.  I  do  so  with  more  than  pleasure, 
because  it  is  to  me  a  fresh  instance  amongst  the 
many  I  have  lately  had  the  opportunity  and 
gratification  of  remarking  of  the  increasing  im- 
portance and  commercial  industry  of  this  great 
country,  whose  ramifications  with  the  Old  World 
will  shortly  become  of  unspeakable  importance 
in  developing  the  vast  resources  of  the  United 
Stales.  First,  then,  of  the  rugs  of  Persian  man- 
ufacture. These  are  correct  in  the  peculiarity 
of  their  color,  but,  to  the  eye  unaccustomed  to 
the  vagaries  of  an  almost  savage  taste,  may  per- 
haps appear  without  interest,  except  for  eccen- 
tricity and  grctesqucness  of  combination;  yet, 
after  a  careful  study,  many  beautiful  and  inter- 
esting points  stand  out.  It  is  but  some  few 
years  ago  since  nothing  but  the  rudest  of  hand- 
looms  produced  the  gorgeous  fabrics  of  Teheran, 
Ispahan,  Herat,  Sliiraz,  andBushire.  But  since 
the  Persian  Gulf  has  been  opened  up  by  British 
commerce  these  products  of  many-handed  wo- 
man's labor  has  not  only  found  its  way  to  Eu- 
rope, but  power-looms  have  been  here  and  there 
established  whose  produce  finds  a  ready  market, 
especially  in  Prance.  The  selections  which  you 
possess  are  more  than  average  specimens  of  na- 
tive Persian  product. 

Next  in  order  we  come  to  the  rude,  rough  ex- 
amples from  Kurdistan,  that  rugged  country 
bordering  on  the  northern  provinces  of  Persia, 
and  peopled  by  the  wild,  nomadic  tribes  of  Kurds 
and  Turcomans,  who  inhabit  the  vast  plains  and 
valleys  which  lie  between  its  lofty  mountain 
ranges.  These  rugs  betray  by  the  coarseness 
of  their  manufacture  and  peculiarity  of  their 
material,  the  genuine  source  from  which  they 
come.  The  colors,  too,  are  varied,  but  not 
bright,  because  the  people  do  not  possess  the  in- 
gredients which  will  produce  the  brightness  of 
our  modern  dyes.  These  rugs  find  a  market  in 
Tiflis,  Bajazid,  Batoum,  Erzeroum,  and  Trebi- 
zond,  and  are  mostly  exchanged  for  European 
prints.  After  these,  and  next  in  order,  come  the 
voluptuous  and  softly  made  fabrics  of  Egypt. 
Here,  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  the  Fellah  has 
turned  his  weary  hand  away  from  irrigating  the 
sometimes  too  unfruitful  soil,  and  brought  more 
of  his  attention  to  bear  on  manufacturing  the 
products  of  Arabia  and  Africa.  From  Smyrna 
come  some  of  the  handsome  specimens  which 
you  possess ;  whilst  Bussorah  and  even  Bagdad 
are  represented  in  your  collection. 

Turning  from  this  part  of  the  East  to  the  British  Posses- 
sions in  India  the  rugs  from  the  Cocan  and  Deccan  in  the 
Bombay  Presidency  are  easily  recognized.  First,  from 
the  texture,  and,  secondly,  from  the  similarity  in  pattern 
which  they  hear  to  the  quaint  but  unmistakable  patterns 
of  Hyderabad  and  Scinde,  which  seem  to  furnish  a  sort 
of  precedent  as  far  as  pattern  is  concerned  for  the  rest  of 
British  India.  It  is  true  that  in  the  north-west  frontier, 
I  mean  Cabul  and  Kashgar,  the  patterns  are  somewhat 
different,  but  still  there  is  always  a  sameness,  more  or 
less.  Amongst  your  Japanese  rugs,  the  undressed  and 
seed  cotton  rugs  are  highly  interesting,  and  are  fine  spec- 
imens of  what  that  adaptive  and  imitative  people  are 
capable  of  producing. 

Taking  it  as  a  whole,  as  I  sat  surrounded  in  your  store 
by  these  examples  of  Oriental  produce,  it  seems  to  me  aa 
if  a  map  of  the  East  was  spread  around  me,  and  memory 
took  me  back  to  old  days  and  scenes  of  yore,  which  had 
long  since  been  forgotten.  I  have  to  thank  you  for  the 
pleasure  which  the  inspection  gave  me,  and  to  assure  you 
that  you  may  set  yourmind  perfectly  at  ease  as  to  the 
genuineness  of  the  articles  I  have  mentioned. 
1  am,  gentlemen, 

Yours  obediently, 
K.  H.  Roberts 

40  Hancock  street. 
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RECENT  POPULAR  BOOKS. 


POETS'  HOMES.  Price,  $2.-This  hand- 
some Book  is  a  valuable-  addition  to  the  literature  of 
LiU-raturc.  Xo  recent  collections  have  been  made  <>f 
sketches  relative  to  our  modern  American  Poets,  and  this 
one,  freshly  prepared  by  such  writers  as  1MI.  Stoddard, 
Geokue  Lowell  Adstin,  &c  ,  Jtec,  includes  many  of 
the  younger  authors,  Aldrich,  Edgar  Fawcett,  Mrs. 
Harriet  l»rescott  Spofford,  the  Piatts,  Oelia  Thuxter,  &e. 
ll  nbounds  with  personal  o>->ip,  and  is  illustrated  with 
engravings  of  the  Poets'  Somes,  library  ami  parlor  in- 
teriors, and  original  Portraits. 

IN  COMPANY  WITH  CHILDREN, 
Price,  Si.  50  is  :l  new  Volume  of  Foems,  by  Mrs. 
S.  M.  B.  Piatt,  and  is  perhaps  the  truest  mother-book 
in  the  language;  the  highest,  fullest,  most  songful  ex- 
pression of  motherhood— its  loss,  its  tears,  its  sweetness, 
its  gladness.  The  volume  is  happily  illustrated  by  Mi.-s 
Humphrey,  Jessie  Curtis,  and  Hubert  Lewis. 

SUGAR  PLUMS,  Price,  $1,  by  Ella  Far- 
man,  is  a  book  of  sweet,  lender,  funny  verses,  not  si  in  ply 

about  children,  but/or  children  themselves  to  read.    The 

poems,   even  the   lightest  and  merriest,    hold   a    germ  of 

thought  or  feeling;  ami  the  little  book  is  one  of  theTew 
children's  boobs  likely  to  meet  with  a  permanent  sale. 
It  is  handsomely  illustrated  by  C.  A.  Northam. 

THE  ADVENTURES  OF  WHLTiADES 
p£-[*ERKIM  PAUL,  by  John  Brownjohn,  with 
30  illustrations  by  L.  Hopkins,  has  a  hundred  laughs  in 
it,  more  or  less.  No  humorous  hook,  for  the  boys,  issued 
this  season,  can  compare  with  it.     Price,  50  cts. 

S  l-BYL  £.  N  D  —  Baby's  own  bigbook.  It  is  a  col- 
lection of  cunning  Mule  stones,  in  large  print,  and  accom- 
panied by  full-page  engravings.  Even  the  tiny  f-radlc- 
folks  will  enjoy  it.     Price,  75  cts. 

COOD-FOR-NOTHINC  POLLY,  Price, 

§|#_I3y  Ella  Fauman.    The  Boston  Transcript  says, 
"This  story  is  every  whit  as  good  as  T.  B.  Aldulch's 
'Story  of  A  Bad  Boy.'" 
WIDEAWAKE  PLEASURE  BOOK1  D." 

Price  $1.5  ^.  — delightful.  Delicious.  Painty. 
Desirable.  DELIGHTFUL,  because  it  contains  Sophie 
May's  "  Quinnebassct  Girls.-"  Delicious,  because  of 
"Child  Marian  Abroad,"  by  Wm.  M.  F.  Kound. 
Dainty,  because  it  is  full  of  pictures.  Desirable,  be- 
cause it  is  pure  and  wholesome  from  cover  to  cover. 

NAN;THEN£W-FASHIOMEDCIRL,  $', 

records  the  struggles  between  the  art-aspirations  and  the 
strong  common-sen*  of  a  very  charming  girl. 

THH  FLOSSY  AND  BOSSY  STORIES, 
75  ctS.  ;il"c  veritable  and  funny  accounts  of  two 
quaint  little  girls,  the  real  (laughters  of  a  real  minister. 

THE   LATEST    A5lT~M0ST    DESIKABLE 

picture  Story  £ook 

For  Children. 

MOTHER'S  BOYS  AND  GIRLS, 

By  PANSY. 

Entirely  new  and  original,  quarto,  450  pages,  elegant 
binding,  the  largest  and  finest  Children's  Holiday  Book 
ever  published  at  SI. 25. 

K  j  ASK  YOUR  BOOKSELLER  FOR  IT. 

THE  NINETY"  AND  NINE. 

By  ELIZABETH  C.  CLEPHANE. 
Sixteen    Illustrations     by     KOBEKT    LEWIS. 

Engraved  by  Wm  P.  Dana. 
Price,  «3. 
The  most  elegant,  and  most  fully  and  appropriately 
illustrated,  of  any  of  the  pictorial  religious  poems  yet 
published.  The  artist  has  completely  imbibed  the  spirit 
of  the  poem  and  successfully  and  consistently  rendered 
it  throughout  his  series  of  elegant  designs. 

D.   LOTHROP  &  CO., 

^PORTPRS  AND  PUBLISHERS, 

SO  and  32  FRANKLIN  STREET. 

RETAIL  DEPARTMENT. 

32    PTJA.lNrivI-,IKr    STREET, 
A  popular  resort  for  the  buyers  of 

BOOKS  &  HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

We  offer  to  the  people  of  Boston  and  vicinity  a  full 
variety  of  elegant  goods  suitable  for  Christmas  Uifts: 

Fine  Writing  Papers, 

Papeteries  of  Exquisite  Device, 

Writing  Desks;  Inkstands,  in  new  and  artistic  designs; 
Paper  Weights;  Gold  Tens  and  Pencils;  Illuminated 
Holiday  Cards;  Scrap  Pictures;  Reward  Cards,  &c. 

BIBLES. 

The  largest  and  richest  variety  in  the  city. 

ALBUMS. 

Full  lines  of  the  latest  and  most  elegant  styles. 

Holiday  Books  in  greatest  variety. 
Illustrated  Books,  all  prices. 
Standard  Works  in  Fine  Bindings. 

An  unequalled  variety  of  Juvenile  Books  and  Presen- 
tation Volumes  for  children  and  youth.  All  new  books 
received  as  soon  as  published.  Subscriptions  received 
to  all  tin-  leading  magazine*. 

Come  in  and  examine.  Our  store  is  large,  commodious, 
elegant  and  homelike.  Courteous  salesmen  in  attend- 
ance, and  goods  shown  with  pleasure. 

D_     LOTHROP     Sx.     OO. 


CHOICE  HOLIDAY  BOOKS. 

THE  RIVER  PATH.     By  J.  G.  Wluttier. 
EXCELSIOR.     By  II.  W.  Longfellow. 
THE  ROSE.     By  J.  It.  Lowell. 
BAItY  BELL.     By  T.  B.  Aldrich. 

Each  poem  fully  and  finely  illustrated.  Beautifully 
printed,  tastefully  bound.  Price  of  each,  cloth,  full  gilt, 
$1.50,     Morocco  or  tree  calf,  S3. OO. 

BEAUTIFUL.  CHOICE,  EVERYWAY  AT- 
TRACTIVE, INEXPENSIVE  HOLIDAY 
BOOKS. 

A.   MajsiiiHaoiit    Grirt-I3o.,l£, 

CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 

Containing;    the    four    Poems    named  above. 

Beautifully  illustrated  by  MeEntee,  Moran,  Gifford, 
Rcinhart,  VVaud,  Homer,  Column,  Hart,  Appleton 
Brown,  Mrs.  Mary  Hallock  Foote,  Miss  Curtis.  En- 
graved by  A.  V.  S.  Anthony.  Octavo.  Cloth,  full  gilt, 
S3. 00.    Antique  Morocco  or  Tree  Calf,  S9.0O. 

A  SUMPTUOUS  HOLIDAY  BOOK,  IN 
WHICH  BKAUTIFUL  POETKI  IS  WED- 
DED   TO    EXQUISITE    ART. 

THE   SCARLET  LETTER. 

By  N.  Hawthorne.  Fully  and  superb!,-  illustrated 
by  SLuiv  Hvllock  Foote.  Engraved  b.-  Anthony. 
Finely  printed  from  entirely  new  plates,  with  red-line 
border.  Svo,  cloth,  fidl  gilt,  &5.00.  Moro.eo  antique, 
Slo.oo. 

"The  illustrations  are  masterly." — NewYork  Tribune. 

BEING  A  BOY. 

By  Chari.es  Didley  Warner.  Illustrated  by 
"  Champ."    Square  16mo.    $1 .50. 

A  book  that  every  boy  will  devour,  and  that  will  fasci- 
nate older  readers  by  its  good  sense  and  delicious  humor. 

New  Popular  Illustrated  Editions. 

MY  SUMMER  IN"  A  GARDEN.    $1.50. 
BACKLOG-     STUDIES.      $1.50.      Uniform     with 
"  Being  a   Boy." 

THE  FAED  GALLERY. 

Containing  24  Heliotype  Engravings  of  the  best  pic- 
tures of  Thomas  Faed,  with  sketch  of  the  eminent 
artist's  life  ami  works,  and  descriptive  letter-press. 
Large  quarto.     A  sumptuous  holiday  book.     $10.00. 

THE  MILLAIS  GALLERY. 

A  series  of  excellent  Heliotype  Engravings  of  pictures 
by  the  eminent  English  artist,  Mill  ATS,  with  Biographical 
Sketch  and  descriptions  of  the  Heliotypes.  A  superb 
Gift  Volume.    Large  quarto,  $10.00. 

TOSCHI'S  ENGRAVINGS 

Of  Frescoes  by  Correggio  and  Parmegiano.  24 
Plates.  Smaller  edition  of  the  fine  Heliotype  Tosci-ir 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.     4to,  $5.00. 

RAPHAEL  ENGRAVINGS. 

A  smaller  Edition  of  the  Raphael  Heliotype  volume, 
which  has  had  so  large  popularity.    Square  Svo.    $5.00. 

THE   STORY  OF  AVIS. 

By  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  author  of  "  The 
Gates  Ajar,"  etc.     1  vol.,  16mo.,  457  pages.     $1.50. 

"A  truly  great  novel." —  Portland  Transcript. 

"Avery  powerful  and  original  story."  —  Mew  Haven 
Journal  and  Courier. 

ONE  TEAR   ABROAD. 

By  the  author  of  "  One  Summer."    $1 .25. 

"The  freshest,  brightest,  and  most  entertaining  volume 
of  foreign  travel  we  have  read  for  many  a  day."  —  Boston 
Transcript. 

STARR  KING'S   SERMONS. 

Christianity  and  Humanity.    $3.00. 

41  The  Christian  who  longs  for  good  counsel  and  noble 
companionship  should  not  neglect  tins  volume;  it  meets 
needs  of  honest  believers  of  whatever  faith." —  The 
Christian  Union. 

THE  QUEEN  OF  SHEBA. 

By  T.  B.  Aldrich.    IGmo.    $1.50. 

"Delicious  in  every  line;  we  are  cquallj'  charmed  by 
its  ingenuity,  its  crystalline  wit,  and  the  delicacy  of 
handling."  —  Hartford  Courant. 


THE 


jimmyjohks  and 

STORIES. 


OTHER 


By  Mrs.  A.  M.  Diaz.  Illustrated.  SI. 50.  Capital 
Stories,  by  the  Author  of  the  inimitable  "  "William 
Henry  "  books. 

HOUSEHOLD  EDUCATION. 

By  Harriet  Martineau.    $1.25. 

"It  is  worth  its  weight  in  gold,  a  thousand  times  over, 
to  parents  and  all  who  have  to  bring  up  children."  — 
Philadelphia  Press. 

V*  For  sale  by  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid.,  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by  the  Publishers, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Boston. 


MORE  NEW   BOOKS. 


THE   SIMPLE  TRUTH. 

A  Home  Book.        .       .       By  Rev.  Robert  Collyer. 
Small  4to.     $1.25. 


PRINCESS    EVE. 

Translated  from  the  German  of  Josephine   Helm. 
By  ROSA  Sachs.  .  Handsomely  Illustrated.     $1.50. 


THE  ORIGINAL   MOTHER  GOOSE, 

With  50  full-page  Silhouette  Illustrations  by 

J.  F.  GOODRIDGE. 

Something    Really  Novel  and   A  musing. 

4to.    Boards,  50  cents.    Cloth,  $1.00. 

Personal  Relations  with  the  President  and 
Secretary  of  State, 

BY    CHAELES    MTJTM  N  EI*. 

This  speech  was  prepared  by  Mr.  Sumner  for  the  Sen. 
ate,  but  "withheld.  It  is  of  special  interest  now  that  Mr. 
Sumner  has  been  unjustly  assailed.     Paper,  30  cents. 

A  NEW  GIRLHOOD  STORY, 

QUINNEBASSET   GlPxLS. 

By  Sophie  May,  author  of  "The  Doctor's  Daughter," 
"  Our  Helen,"  "  The  Asbury  Twins,"  12mo.     Cloth. 
$1.50. 
This  is  the  counterpart  of  "The  Doctor's  Daughter," 
of  which  the  Contributor  said  :  "  A  fascinating  story,  un- 
folding with  artistic  tench,  the  young  lift-  of  one  of  our 
impulsive,   sharp-wilted,  transparent,  and  pure-minded 
girls  of  the  nineteenth  century." 


OLIVER  OPTIC'S  NEW  STORY, 

ISLES  OF  THE   SEA; 

Or,  YOUNG  AMERICA  HOMEWARD  BOUND. 

16mo.    Cloth.     $1.50. 

The  Sixth  Volume  of  the  Second  Series  of  YOUNG 
AMERICA  ABROAD,  making  the  Twelve  Volumes  of 
the  Library  of  Foreign  Travel,  which  for  information  as 
to  the  Old  World  Enjoyment  in  Travelling  and  Novel 
Adventures  has  never  been  surpassed. 

James  Freeman  Clarke's  New  linoJt: 

Go  up  Higher ; 

Or,  Religion  in  Common  Life.    12mo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

WaiTington  Pen  Portraits. 

Personal  and  Political  Reminiscences  from  the  Writ- 
ings of  William  S.  Robinson,  with  Memoir  by  Mrs.  W. 
S.  Robinson.    8vo,  $2.50. 


Each  and  All ; 

Or,  flow  the  Seven  Little  Sisters  Prove  their  Sisterhood. 
A  companion  to  "  The  Seven  Little  Sisters  who  Live  on 
the  Round  Ball  that  floats  in  the  Air."  By  Jane  An- 
drews.    i6mo,  illustrated,  $1.00. 

"  The  Handsomest  Book 

lissued  this  year  is  the  illustrated  edi- 
Ition  of  the  nobis  hymn, 

ABIDE  WITH  ME, 

that  most  h cartful  and  sympathetic 
|  spiritual  poem  from  the  pen  of  Henry 
Francis  Lyte.  The  hymn  itseif  is  the 
daily  companion,  the  daily  prayer, 
the  daily  wish,  of  thousands  on  thous- 
ands ol  devoted  Christians.  It  is  i 
beautiful  poem.  The  illustrations  an 
from  the  designs  of  Miss  L.  B.  Hum 
phrey,  engraved  by  John  Andrew  ; 
Son.  They  cover  each  phase  of  th< 
poem,  and  in  several  cases  a  lovelj 
conceit  connects  two  themes  in  on 
stanza  by  an  illustration  throug 
which  the  verses  are  shot.  TheillUJ 
trations  are  deep  in  sympathy,  riel 
and  pure  in  tone,  and — we  could  no 
give  higher  praise — tit  the  hymn  i" 
the  tender  est,  truest  style  of  art.  ^ 
beautiful  Christmas  gift  is  this  for  ole 
or  young."— Boston  Traveller. 
Price,  $2.00. 

LEE  &  SHEPARD,  Publishers 

41  and  45  Franklin  Street, 
BOSTON. 
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